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CRANKSHAFT — Sawed out from solid block’ of Special 
Chrome Nickel Steel. Not one of the hundreds of these 
shafts in actual use has broken or given any trouble whatever. 
CARBURETOR — New Multiple Jet Type giving just the 


right and most economical mixture for high or low speeds. 


I-BEAM FRONT AXLES—Drop forged in one piece 
without welding. The grain of the metal courses unbroken 
from wheel) pivot to wheel pivot. 


TRANSMISSION — Improved type. Entirely does away 
with the troubles that occur in this member of the mechanism 
in many types of cars. 


CLUTCH — So constructed that it takes hold evenly, grad- 


ually and firmly, “ savage’ engagement being impossible. 


With these and other superior mechanical features are sup- 
plied bodies that for beauty of design, finish and appoint- 
ment are unequalled in cars of other makes. This fact is 
conceded even by our strongest competitors. 


Mark XLVIII, 24-28 H. P. Standard Touring Car, 
Mark XLIX, 40-45 H. P. Standard Touring Car, 


j Class Mail Matter. 
Copyright, 1907, by Lire Pusutsuixa Co. 
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Motor Cars 


Contain the following special fea- 





tures which largely account for the 





great success of this season’s models: 





MARK XLVIII 


$3000 - Limousine - - - - - $4200 
$4500 - Limousine or Landaulet - $5500 


Separate Catalogues of Columbia Gasolene Cars and Electric Carriages on Request. 


ELECTRIC VEHICLE COMPANY, Hartford, Conn. 


New York Branch: Electric Vehicle Company, 134-136 138 West 390th St. 
Chicago Branch: Electric Vehicle Company, 1332-1334 Michigan Avenue. 4 
Boston: The Columbia Motor Vehicle Company, Trinity Place and Stanhope St. 


























In designing the 1907 50 H.P. Pope-Toledo we were determined 
to build a car that for reliability would equal the matchless record 
of the Pope-Toledo for power, speed, style and finish. 


@ If we have omitted one item that would make it a better car we do not know what itis. The car is made 
from start to finish of alloyed steels costing ten times as much as the next best grade and 50 per cent. more 
to forge and machine. { Its construction embraces all the latest and best Continental practice, includ- 
ing genuine imported D. W. F. ball bearings wherever it is possible to use a ball race; Multiple 
Metal Disc Clutch, Four Speed Selective Transmission, 
Mechanical Valves, 36-inch Wheels. 

The more you compare Type XV with other cars, the 
closer your investigation, the nearer we are to your order. 


Pope Motor Car Company 
TOLEDO, OHIO A. L. A. M. 























Cobblestones with Comfort 


No broken springs if your car is equipped with Truffault-Hartford Shock Absorbers. 

95% of the springs break on the recoil—our shock absorbers bear the force of the 
recoil as well as gradually check the force of the downward plunge. They positively 
eradicate the jolt and jar of rough roads, making country riding thoroughly enjoyable. 

Recognized and adopted by all leading owners and drivers of racing cars, also by 
the following prominent manufacturers. 


Pierce Great Arrow, Locomobile, Matheson, Studebaker, Stevens- 
Duryea, Aerocar, Napier, Frontenac, Lane, Conover, Marmon, 
Peugeot, Gobron-Brillie, Rossel, Brasier and Sultan 
HARTFORD SUSPENSION COMPANY 
E. V. Hartford, Pres. 67 Vestry Street, New York City 


Cars equipped in a few hours at our garage, 212-214 West 88th Street, New York City 
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THE ONLY DEPENDABLE JACKS 





They are made in the only workshop having 
the equipment necessary for the making of 
perfect jacks, from automobile jacks to the 
most powerful railroad jacks. 


To trust the safety of your car to any other 
jack, which can be only a cheap imitation of 
the “Barrett,” is to invite accident and delay. 





The besles of any jack not havicg the name “Barrett” 
cast in the socket is a confession of professional innocence. 


| STRONG statements —but TRUE 


If it is attempted to sell you an inferior jack, write to us 
direct and you will be promptly supplied with a genuine 
“Barrett.” Catalogue free on request. 


THE DUFF MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Exclusive Makers of ‘‘ Barrett’’ Jacks 
ALLEGHENY, PA. 


Paris London Antwerp Montreal Pittsburg 




















THE ADVANTAGE OF THE CAR EQUIPPED WITH 


PENNSYLVANIA CLINCHER TIRES 


IS NO MYTH! 
ss, with the Spirit of Speed by tremendous resiliency ; given phenomenal endurance and 


of material; made subject to perfect control by scientific construction 
and design, > Aa tires travel faster, farther, fairer, with vastly less wear and tear, than any other make 





of tres in the world. THREE TYPES: 

PENNSYLVANIA RACING PENNSYLVANIA NON-SKID PENNSYLVANIA WRAPPED TREAD 
With flat, corrugated tread; for A durable, economical, non-slip- Desizned for lighter cars, but also 
allcars,a great, fasttouringtire. ping tire—for very rough service. made in the larger sizes for hard use. 
See that Pennsylvania Clincher Tires are specified for your new car. Write for our Tire Booklet. 

PENNSYLVANIA RUBBER COMPANY, Jeannette, Pa. 
NEW YORK: 1741 Broadway. General Sales Agent: 
CHICAGO: 1241 Michigan Avenue. ROGER B. MeMULLEN 
PHIL. rage PHIA: 615 N. Broad st. ‘ 
BOSTON: 20 Park Square. Chicago, Ill, 





BUFFALO: 717 Main St. 

ATLANTA, GA.;: 102 N, Prior St. 

DETROIT: 237 Jefferson Avenue. 

CLEVELAND: 2134-6 E. Ninth St. 

LONDON: 26 City Road. 

SAN FRANCISCO: 
512-14 Mission St. 






4 ee 
ay. 


Oy 








Westinghouse 
ELECTRIC 


FANS om 





You can keep the air moving with an ordinary palm 
leaf fan—but it’s hot work. 

A Westinghouse Fan keeps it moving without effort 
On your part and consumes less current than an incan- 
descent lamp. 

Ask your dealer for the Westinghouse Fan and 


accept no other. 


Desk or Bracket Fans, Ceiling, Floor and Counter Columns for all Commercial Circuits. 


WRITE US TODAY FOR ART BOOKLET 








WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC 
& MANUFACTURING CO. 


Pittsburg, Pa., and all large cities 























THE TIRE QUESTION BECOMES SETTLED 
FOREVER WHEN YOU COMMENCE USING 


Firestone’ 


Pneumatic Automobile Tires 


MADE FOR ALL STANDARD RIMS 





9” 

They are manufactured by The Rubber Tire 
Specialists whose record for unvarying high quality, 
year in and year out, has long established the name 
Firestone’ as the recognized trade-mark of 
“Sterling Quality” in tires. 


CATALOG UPON REQUEST 


The largest exclusive makers of rubber tires in the United States. 


FIRESTONE TIRE & RUBBER CO. 


AKRON, OHIO 


BRANCHES AND REPAIRSHOPS 


NEW YORK : 233 W. s8th St., near B’way ST.LOUIS : 2226 Olive St. 

BOSTON : 9 Park Square DETROIT : 240 to 242 Jefferson Ave. 
PHILADELPHIA : a11 N. Broad St. BUFFALO : Cor. Ellicott and Tupper Sts. 
CHICAGO : 1442 Michigan Ave. PITTSBURG : 5904 Penn Ave. 














Shoah of New Rubber 


A decade of experience in the United States and Europe has established the fact that cushions of 
new rubber on your heels are an actual benefit, and are universally admitted to be a boon to men 
and women. 

When real estate owners in renting flats insist that the occupants shall wear heels cf new rubber 
in consideration of the feelings of the people occupying flats underneath them. 

When nurses in the leading hospitals are required to equip their shoes with heels of new rubber, 
and the great, broad public adopt them to relieve the burden of the day’s toil, is it not time for you to 
stop and consider the value of these cushions of new rubber to you? 

When you order Rubber Heels, be sure to specify O’Sullivan’s. They are the best, and the only 
heels made of new rubber. 

All dealers. If your dealer cannot supply, send 35c. and diagram of heels to manufacturers, 


O’SULLIVAN RUBBER COMPANY, LOWELL, MASS. 











Indian Maid: HE LOVES ME; HE LOVES ME noT! 











SPRING MEETING 


OF THE 


METROPOLITAN 
JOCKEY CLUB 


JAMAICA, LONG ISLAND 


ELEVEN DAYS 


FROM 


Friday, April 26th 
Wednesday, May Sth 


SIX RACES EACH DAY. First Race at 2.30 P. M. Each Day 
Track can be reached via Long Island Railroad, foot of East 34th Street; 


and from Flatbush Avenue Station, Brooklyn. 


For Time Tables, see Daily Papers. 

















““Who can have anything but whole-hearted praise for these new chapters 
from Rebecca’s life? They are redolent with a lovable nature, and rich in 
humor.”’—Boston Herald. 


NEW CHRONICLES 


OF 


REBECCA 


KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN 
Just Published 


Among these eleven new Chroni- 
cles will be found «¢ Rebecca’s 
Thought Book,’? which she de- 
scribes on the title as follows: 


“THOUGHT BOOK ot 
Repecca Rowena Ranpatt, Really 
of Sunnybrook Farm but Temporily 
of The Brick House Riverboro. Own niece of Miss Miranda and Jane 
Sawyer. Second of seven children of her father Mr. L. D. M. Randall 
(now at rest in Temperance cemmetary and there will be a monument 


as soon as we pay off the morgage on the farm); also of her mother 
Mrs. Aurelia Randall.’’ 





“REBECCA” 
Illustrated by F.C. Yohn. $1.25 


“Rebecca is the same likable and lovable girl as ever. It is her good nature and geni- 
ality, her almost uninterrupted happiness that gives her an unlimited attractiveness. She is 
the embodiment of actual girlhood. She is as alive as any character can be within the imagi- 
native pages of fiction.””— Boston Transcript. 





Illustrated booklet on *‘ Mrs. Wiggin and Her Books’’ sent free on request. Address 4 Park 
Street, Boston. 








New York 


Boston Hovucnuton, Mirritin anp Company 
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‘OLDSMOBILE 








Don’t overlook the real value of Performance or Roadability. 

You may not care to run your car from New York to Poughkeepsie with your high-speed- 
clutch sealed in; you may not be ambitious to establish a record from New York to Daytona, 
Florida, in midwinter, over 1,500 miles of unspeakable roads; nor at the end of a perfect score 
performance in the Glidden Tour, without adjustments of any kind, feel inclined to make a 
500 mile dash from the White Mountains to New York City without a stop— 

But it’s worth while—it gives you a sense of security, a feeling of pride, to know that your 
Oldsmobile can do these things—that it is identical in every particular with the machine 
which accomplished these and other equally strenuous exploits. 

You know the value of Roadability—know that Roadability means al] that should be in a 
car and you also know or can easily find, that Oldsmobile Roadability has been demonstrated 
from Coast to Coast by cars taken from the dealer’s stock, just the kind of a car he would 
jeliver to your order. 


TELEGRAM. San Francisco, Cal., March 30—Oldsmobile 35-40 H. P. 
Touring Car, carrying four passengers, arrived in Oakland 3.50 
a. m. winning the $6,000 road race from Los Angeles to this city. 


Details of this and other exploits on request. Wr'te for our special ‘‘ Motor Talk” offer and sample copy. 
Adiiress Dept. 


OLDS MOTOR WORKS, Lansing, Mich., U.S.A. 


Member A. L. A. M. 
Canadian Trade Supplied from Canadian Factory, Packard Electric Co., Ltd., St. Catherines, Ont. 


} 











Brewster & Co. 


AUTOMOBILES 





LANDAULET LIMOUSINE 


All styles of bodies ready for mounting. Cars complete with 
the best makes of chassis in stock and ready for delivery. 
All engine and body repairs done in minimum time. 


Brewster & Co. 


Broadway and 47th Street, New York 

















Mr. Chick: WHAT IN BLAZES DO YOU MEAN BY BRINGING DUCKLINGS TO US? 





























Add a Witherbee to Your 
Car and Double Its Value 


Perfect ignition subtracts the majority of the automobilists’ troubles. Perfect 
ignition gives better speed, and a smoother running car, with less wear and tear 
on the tires and less pounding and knocking of the engine. 


Imperfect ignition does more to shorten the 
life of an automobile than any other agency, 
and adds fully 75% to the cost of upkeep: 


Every time your engine misses fire it receives a shock that does more to shorten 
its life than hundreds of miles of road wear. 
Every time your engine misses fire, the recoil from the piston racks and jars 


your chassis and all your equipment. 

The WITHERBEE BATTERY furnishes a perfect source of ignition. It 
will lengthen the life of your car by eliminating all ignition troubles and it will 
make the purchase price of your car more of an investment. 


NO CAR IS BETTER THAN ITS IGNITION 
There are some things about ignition which you should know in 
order to get greater speed, greater safety, greater value out of 
your car; drop usa line requesting No. 11 and we will send you a 
little booklet which will be of inestimable value to you; it’s free. 


WITHERBEE IGNITER CO., Main Office, 541 W. 43d St., New York City 


BRANCHES: CHICAGO, 1429 Michigan Ave. DETROIT: 260 Jefferson Ave. 
BALTIMORE: 510 Continental Building 























An International Car 


The Peerless is the result of the best that two continents have to offer 
in automobile designing, material and workmanship. 

This season we have added two more Peerless features: the drop frame, 
which by lowering the car’s center of gravity without decreasing road clear- 
ance, adds to comfort and safety; the new silico-manganese steel springs made 
by Lemoine, of France, the toughest, most resilient springs made—bar none. 

Its proven qualities of reliability and efficiency, refined lines and beau- 
tiful finish, with its luxurious appointments, make the Peerless a car in 
which you may tour America’s roughest roads or glide along the streets of 
any European capital with equal satisfaction. 


Write to-day for our new catalogue **Q” 
which fully describes the 1907 models. 


PEERLESS MOTOR CAR COMPANY, 2449 Oakdale St., Cleveland, O. 


Member A. L. A. M. 




















Khe Copley Lrints 


make choice gifts; also unsurpassed as pictures 
for one’s home. Best art reproductions made 
in America. At art stores, or sent on approval. 
Fifty cents to $20.00. ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE. 25 cents (stamps). This 
charge deducted from purchase of Prints 
themselves. “The Bathers,” herewith, by 
Wm. M. Hunt, copyright 1898, by 


CURTIS & CAMERON 


22 PIERCE BLDG., Opp. Public Library, BOSTON 
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Some Literary Notes 
RENSSELAER ROSLYN goes in wher 


° it rains; 
(His latest book soon will be ready, 
His publishers say) toothache causes him 
pains, 
Unlike the disciples of Eddy. 
He motors with zest and he wears a “loud’’ 
vest ; 
He’s strong for the rights of the masses. 
Oh, isn’t it great to know each lovely trait 
Of those who’ve ascended Parnassus! 


Miss Genevieve Jones writes her books in 
longhand; 
She likes to wear gowns of bright yellow 
(Her novel, “The Brain Storm,” is in strong 
demand 
From Providence to Pocatello.) 
Her form is petite and her nature is sweet; 
Her bungalow baffles description. 
These facts may sound flat, but please bear 
in mind that 
She’s writing the Best-Selling fiction. 


When Wellington Woolen is warm he per- 
spires; 
His bulldog takes all sorts of prizes; 
Whenever he’s sleepy he always retires; 
His character’s full of surprises. 

(Three thousands a day, so his publishers say, 
Are sold of his book, “The Rebellers.’’) 
How vital each phase of the advertised ways 

Of those who write Popular Sellers! 


Oh, wherefore and why are these paragraphs 
dry? 
Bald incidents, mild repartee? 
Why will they indite rot of people who write! 
The publishers know—don’t ask me. 
Let them romance a bit: you will have to 


admit 
That the press-agents, though “story- 
tellers,”’ 
Can give cards and spades to these dubious 
aids 


Of those who write Popular Sellers. 
Arthur D. Pratt. 


Stead 


|F WE can do so without violating the 
sacred rules of hospitality, we would like 
to prevail upon Mr. W. T. Stead, in the 
interests of universal peace, to take 
measures whereby the flippant and the 
shallow-minded shall be henceforth and for- 
ever precluded from alluding to a certain 
periodical as “‘The Refuse of Refuse.” 
That such a contemptible travesty is 
founded solely on the present deplorable 
state of literature—which, as everybody 
knows, proceeds through the generations 
on a descending scale—makes Mr. Stead’s 
task no trifling one. Still, we believe that, 
with the help of Mr. Hamilton Wright 
Mabie, something might yet be done. 











Harraden 


RAVEL is Beatrice Harraden’s chief 

solace and recreation, and travel was 
her table topic with a New Yorker visiting 
Paris, where the two casually met at a 
cafe. Incidentally, the American spoke 
enthusiastically of Russia. ‘‘But I have 
not been in Russia,”’ said Miss Harraden. 
“As you see, I cut my hair rather short, 
and I wear glasses. I have been told by a 
well-meaning Russian that these things 
would suggest the anarchist to his country- 
men, and probably subject me to an 
annoying espionage; and so I have post- 
poned my visit to St. Petersburg.”’ 


Maartens 


MONG the illustrious few from over- 
seas invited to lend luster to the 
dedication of the Carnegie Institute in the 
phonetically reformed city of Pittsburg was 
Maarten Maartens, more familiarly known 
to his friends as Dr. Joost Marius Willem 
Van der Poorten-Schwartz. We trust that 
Dr. Van der Poorten-Schwartz was prop- 
erly impressed with the orthographical 
operation that deprived the old-fashioned 
“Pittsburgh” of its final foolish consonant. 
But Mr. Carnegie didn’t do it. The “‘Pitts- 
burg crowd”—whose taste in institutes 
runs to Keeley’s rather than Carnegie’s— 
brought that “‘h” to New York with them 
long ago. It would be impossible to spell 
the sort of time they have here without it. 


Books That Survive 


S fasos life of the average novel is but five 

months. Thereafter, like Imperial 
Cesar post mortem, it may stop a hole to 
keep the wind away, or burden the shelves 
of a Carnegie library; but the most insist- 
ent circus-poster advertising cannot make 
it sell. 

Curiously enough, it seems impossible 
to apply to the fiction of the moment— 
whatever its quality—any test that will 
even approximately determine whether it 
is destined to fall dead or to survive the 
year. The wind of popular favor bloweth 
where it listeth, and the verdict of that final 
critic, the public, is charged with surprises. 
Recent records disclose certain information 
not without value to those who float with 
the literary flood; but to generalize there- 
from is quite another matter. 

* * * 


| on instance, we thought that ‘‘ David 
Harum” had become a tradition. Far 
from it. Last year 25,000 copies of this 
“interesting collection of horse stories” 
were sold. It has passed ‘the million 
mark,” and threatens eventually to com- 
pete with Hall Caine and the Bible. 
Rumor hath it that the creations of Mrs. 
Humphry Ward show signs of decrepitude 
in two years; but Miss Mulock’s books are 
stillin activedemand. ‘Mrs. Wiggs” and 
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Northern, Four Cylinders 


50 H. P., $3,500 f. o. b. Factory 
Northern AIR CONTROL Saves Labor, Saves Effort 


and Saves Nerves 


—gives this big, speedy, high-powered car an ease and simplicity of control and a reliability heretofore 
unknown in cars of high rating. No side levers—complete control on steering column; one lever gives 
all speeds; and throttle and air brakes are interacting. Tires inflated mechanically—no work ; simpl 
connect hose to tire valve and turn on cock. The self-adjusting air clutch takes hold at any oa 
In every essential FIVE YEARS 


without jar or jerk and releases instantly when the air is off. 


| AHEAD—before investing in any other car send for the Catalogue. 


engine; “‘ Northern ” direct shaft-drive with only one universal-joint between large flywheel and rear- , 

axle; “ Northern” combination crank-case and gear-case ; ‘* Northern” perfect oiling system —simple ‘ 
and non-freezing; and “ Northern” full elliptic springs, consider that Northern Model C has been 
in the hands of the user for three seasons—and is now presented for the fourth—with no material 
changes in design or construction; only that completion, refinement, perfection in detail—the fruit of 
dded. Northern Model C is the highest priced two-cylinder car ever sold. We could not 

have sold it nor would we dare offer it if it did not really represent greater value than any other car at 

anywhere near the price, 


Silent Northern, Two Cylinders 
22 H. P., $1,700, f. o. b. Factory 


(MOODLE EEE MIEEEEEEI MELEE EEE LEEEEEEME EL EEE nani ee eee 

































To fully appreciate the importance, value, and economy of the “Northern” unit power plant; (92222 
“Northern ” three-point engine support ; “‘ Northern” perfectly balanced, noiseless and vibrationless ‘ 


‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 


Catalogue free. 
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CALDER’S @ 
Nail-Polish Tablet Z 
Polishes quickly with Buffer or just the 
Palm of the Hand. 
At the Shops. A Sample by Mail 10 Cents. 
CALDER’S DENTINE—BEST FOR THE TEETH. 


ALLENS FOOT-EASE} 


\, testimonials. TRY IT TO-DAY. Sold 
” by all Druggists and Shoe Stores, 25c. Do 











Shake Into Your Shoes 


Allen’s _Foot=Ease, a powder for the 
feet. It cures painful, swollen, smarting, 
nervous feet, and instantly takes the sting 
out of cornsandbunions. It’s the great- 
est comfort discovery of the ace. 
Allen’s Foot=Ease makes tight-fitting or 
new shoes feeleasy. It is a certain cure for 
ingrowing nails, sweating, callous and hot. 
tired, aching feet. We have over 30,000 











not accept any substitute. Sent by 
mail for 25c. in stamps. 


F rad E TRIAL PACKAGE 
sent by mail. Address 
ALLEN S. OLMSTED, Le Rey, N.Y, 
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CHICAGO 


. 
" BROADWAY & 61st ST. Fi re Hors @S pautina & 597TH ST. 
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CARRIAGE PAIRS 
| LADIES’ PAIRS 
i BROUGHAM HORSES 


5 Trained Saddle Horses 


COBS AND PONIES 


LARGEST DISPLAY 
ON THIS CONTINENT 












WRITE FOR CATALOGUE No. 19 NEW YORK HEADQUARTERS: 

Accommodation for 600 horses; 400 carriages. 
\ finest building in the world devoted to the 
sale of Horses, Carriages, etc. 
Inspection Invited 
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Correct Cravats 


Men of good taste are 
extremely critical in their 
choice of a Cravat—“it 
must be distinctive, hand- 
some, refined, and above 
all correct. 


KEISER 
CRAVATS 


are correctly cut and pro- 
portioned whether Four- 
in-Hand for day wear or 
a Tie for evening dress. 

Keiser-Barathea staples in 
black, white, plain colors and 
figures—also white or black for 
evening dress 

An illustrated book ‘* The - 
Cravat”’ on the ethics of Cor- 
rect Dress. sent anywhere on 
receipt of six cents in stamps. 


JAMES R. KEISER, 
WHOLESALE OWLT 
10-16 W. 20th Street, 
New York. 








| DRINK 
| SANDERSON’S 
‘Mountain Dew”’ 


in moderation and you will 
find that the life and force 


contained in it will be im- 





parted to you. Don’t take 








our word. Try for yourself. 























THIS BOAT FOLDS INTO A PACKAGE 


It’s Solid and Stiff when in use—collapsible and quickly made portable. 
Carried by hand or in a buggy. Tempered, galvanized, light steel ribs give 
both strength and lightness. Is arevelation in boat construction. Non-sinkable 
Puncture proof. No repairs. No cost for storage. Wears longer than a wooden 
boat. We make all sizes and styles for every purpose. Our Catalog100 en- 
gravings—sent on receipt of 6 cents. 


KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO., 693 West North Street, Kalamazoo, Michigan 

















her kindred, combined, rival the popularity 
of “David,” the horse-swapper. Mary 
Dillon’s “‘The Rose of Old St. Louis,” 
published three years ago, has gone into a 
tenth edition—the same number of print- 
ings called for by Kipling’s ‘‘ Captains 
Courageous,” which Mrs. Dillon’s New 
York publishers sent to press in 1897. It 
is a popular notion that “Trilby” is no 
longer read. The Harpers will tell you 
otherwise. As for ‘‘ Peter Ibbetson,”’ it is 
taking its place as a classic, as, of course, it 
was bound to do. It is a long time since 
Dr. Mitchell wrote “‘Hugh Wynne,” but it 
is still selling steadily in advance of his 
other books. One hears little of the late 
Paul Leicester Ford, yet ‘The Hon. Peter 
Stirling” has recently achieved a fifty-first 
edition—only seven editions behind An- 
thony Hope’s “‘The Prisoner of Zenda.” 
Sherlock Holmes has not dimmed the 
popularity of Anna Katharine Green. 
Gilbert Parker’s ‘‘Seats of the Mighty”’ is 
firmly established in the market; so is our 
old friend, ‘‘Uncle Remus.” 


* * * 


VEN some of the ‘‘best sellers” survive 
the years. Irving Bacheller’s ‘Eben 
Holden” is a case in point. So is Olli- 
vant’s ‘‘Bob, Son of Battle.” The flood 
of fiction has not submerged Walter Be- 
sant’s books, notably “‘ All Sorts and Con- 
ditions of Men.” It might be supposed 
that only bookworms read Bayard Taylor, 
but an excellent sale is reported for his 
“Story of Kennett.” The soul of Frank 
Norris goes marching on in “The Pit” 
and “The Octopus”; of his masterpiece, 
“McTeague,” we have no report. The 
author who makes a hit with a book about 
a boy or girl is apt to draw royalties for 
some time to come. This is true of Molly 
Elliot Seawell, Josephine Daskam Bacon 
and George Madden Martin. The list is 
obviously incomplete, but it represents six 
of the most important publishers, and it 
has the merit of being wholly without a 
moral. 


Authors 


E lives of literary men are seldom 
many-sided, and afford poor pickings 

for the biographer in search of picturesque 
matter. Yet the list of writers who have 
been men of action, too, or whose careers 
encompass other forms of activity and ex- 
periment, is not inconsiderable. We sub- 
mit some random notes of passing interest. 
H. G. Wells is the son of a professional 
cricketer, and served as a draper’s appren- 
tice before he took to scientific studies and, 
later, to literature. Imagine the author of 
““A Modern Utopia” as a haberdasher. 
As Hedda Gabler’s husband would say, 
“Fancy that!” We talk of Americans as 
expert in “picking up” things. But con- 
sider the case of Bernard Shaw, in the 
days when there were no correspondence 




















| Pabst Ex Extract j 


- the Best Tonic 


For the Anaemic 


Pale-faced individuals, listless and with 
no apparent ambition, have often enlisted 
your deepest sympathy. You may have been 
brought even closer to face with such a con- 
dition in your own family, or perhaps right 
now you are reading the symptoms of your 
own case, the cause of which you have been 
trying in vain to discover. Chancesare it is 
anaemia, often brought on by worry or over- 
work. The blood has become impoverished 
andis not furnishing sufficient strength to 
the system. At this critical stage the best 

i reconstructive agent is 


Pabst Extract 
he Best Tonic 


combining the rich, tissue building elements 

of barley malt with the tonic properties of 

choicest hops, retaining all the food value of 

the barley grain in predigested form, and 

carrying init muscle, tissue and blood mak- 

ing constituents. The nourishment thus 
offered is readily assimilated by the system, § 

being rapidly transformed into rich, red blood 

and absorbed by the tissues 

and nerves, making the recov- 

ery of health rapid, and giving 

men and women strength and 

4, energy to fight daily battles. 


he Best Tonic 

vitalizes the nerves, makes 

rich, red blood, rebuilds 
wasted tissues, restores the ff 
tired brain. It builds up the f 

convalescent, refreshes 

the overworked, and isa 

boon to nursing mothers. 


25c at all Druggists 
Insist upon the Original 


Guaranteed under the National 
‘ure Foo 


U. S. Serial No. - i921. 


Booklet and picture entitled [J 
“Baby's First Adventure’ sent ff 
free on request. 


Pabst Extract Dept. || 
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are best because they have optically 
oe. Ge 5B ai perfect lenses arranged to give ex- 
treme wide range of vision. 
Six styles retail $2.00 to $4.00. 
Write for illustrated circular G. 


GLOBE OPTICAL COMPANY, - - - Boston, Mass. 
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pene! sizes. Fine for fishing, out- 
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schools. Because his father had the bad 
judgment to go into business, for which he 
was unsuited, George Bernard’s formal 
education was limited to what he could 
acquire up to the age of fourteen in a 
Methodist school in Dublin. Yet even- 
tually he “picked up” enough exact infor- 
mation to act successively as art, music and 
dramatic critic of various London news- 
papers and periodicals. We detect here an 
analogy to the disputed learning of Shake- 
speare, and regret that we have not the 
space to pursue it. One does not think of 
W. S. Gilbert as a military man (he is now 
a justice of the peace), yet for many years 
he held a captaincy in the Third Battalion 
of Royal Highlanders—where he doubtless 
got his “‘model of a modern major- 
general.”’ 
* ae 

HH RIDER HAGGARD helped to hoist 

* the British flag over the Transvaal 
Territory in 1877. Had not the Boers for- 
bidden, he might have fallen fighting the 
Zulus years before, but he lived to awake 
in London, to find himself famous as the 
author of ‘‘ King Solomon’s Mines.” Rob- 
ert Hichens studied to be a musician, and 
had written and published many lyrics for 
music before he produced “The Green 
Carnation,”’ in 1894. He has meanwhile 
been a prolific writer, but it took him an- 
other ten years to gain popularity in the 
United States with his ‘Garden of Allah.” 
It must strain the memory of Sir Gilbert 
Parker to recall the days when he was a 
professor in a deaf and dumb institute in a 
small Canadian town, and a deacon in the 
Church of England. It is not so surpri- 
sing to learn that the author of “Typhoon” 
—Joseph Conrad, master in the merchant 
service—took to sea at the tender age of 
thirteen, after his father, a Polish revolu- 
tionist, had died at Warsaw. It took 
Thomas Hardy a long time to discover 
himself as a novelist. He came to realize 
it only after he had made some headway in 
his profession of architect, and when he 
had decided to abandon architecture for 
art criticism. 

* * 

b ete true American is apt to be many 

things in the course of his restless 
career. If F. Marion Crawford had not 
early found his metier as a maker of ro- 
mance, he might have sailed the seas for a 
living. As it is, he holds professional mas- 
ter’s certificates from the Association of 
American Shipmasters and the United 
States Marine Board. George W. Cable 
is entitled to some leisure in his New Eng- 
land home. At the age of fourteen he was 
helping to support the family. A trooper 
in the Civil War, he became at its close a 
cashier and bookkeeper for a firm of cotton 
factors in New Orleans, and remained at 
that employment for fourteen years, till 
1879, when he made his literary reputation 
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have led the trade for forty years. Make 
forty tons a day of Standard Fine Wnit- 
ing Papers, including the famous 


French Chambray 


French Organdie, Organdie Glacé and 
other specialties in Woven Linen and 
Bond Papers. 

Awarded the Grand Prize at the last 
Paris World's Exposition. The only 
first prize ever given American papers. 
Sold by leading stationers everywhere. 


_ Whiting Paper Company 


148-150-152 Duane Street 
NEW YORK 


PHILADELPHIA 


CHICAGO 


Mills at 
Holyoke, Mass. 

















HE SILENT WAR” 

may prove as potent 
an influence in releasing 
Americans from the thral- 
dom of the money tyrants 
as did “Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin” in liberating the 
negro from bondage. 


A Victim of the Trusts. 






















ere 
<a RE Suet NR 


Makes Easy 
*» Motoring == 


we, OZ 
The ey 
only Ie 
oil which 
can be re- 
lied upon to 
take care of your 
engine under all 
conditions is 
Mobiloil. W hat- 
ever the make of your 
automobile or the kind of 
engine which propels it— 
there is a special grade of 


VACUUM 


MOBILOIL 


for it. Mobiloil in its five dif- 
ferent grades is scientifically 
correct—its use completely 
eliminates all lubrication 
troubles. 

Send for booklet which tells 


groper oil for your automobile. 
ree. Mobiloil is sold by dealers ev 








Capacities. 
MANUFACTURED BY 


where in barrels and cans of varying 


VACUUM OIL CO., Rochester, N. Y. 































the 
It’s 
ery 











The Exhaustive 
Scientific Tests 


of the Automobile Club of Great Britain and 


Ireland 


did not establish the Jones Speedometer as the Standard 


Speed Indicator. 
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sented as the Pioneer Speed Indicator. 
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mobile Club of Great Britain and Ireland to the 
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You will find ‘“‘The 
Speedometer”—a pub- 
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with “Old Creole Days.” Jack London 
has been an oyster pirate, a fish patrolman, 
a longshoreman, a goldminer and a tramp. 
F. Hopkinson Smith, ‘‘author, artist, en- 
gineer, contractor, raconteur’’—all at one 
and the same time—built the Race Rock 
lighthouse and the Block Island break- 
water. James Whitcomb Riley began life 
as a journeyman sign-writer, and later 
joined a theatrical troupe, for which he 
rewrote plays and improvised songs. It 
is long since he used the step-ladder for 
artistic purposes; perhaps in time he will 
abandon it in his verse. Joaquin Miller 
has lived to write his reminiscences of the 
time when he was a lawyer, a miner, an 
express messenger, a newspaper editor and 
correspondent and an Indian fighter. 
Edwin Markham in his youth herded cat- 
tle and sheep and worked as a blacksmith. 
His descent into poetry was made in later 
years. 





LYSSES of the wandering foot ulti- 
mately settled down. And so has 
Charles F. Lummis. Every little while a 
copy of ‘““Out West” comes to remind us 
that, after all, one cannot be perpetually 
peripatetic; that the editorial easy chair 
has ensnared the activities of him who 
fared afoot from Canada to Chile for the 
sheer love of it. Mr. Lummis is quite 
the most accomplished tramp that ever 
swapped the saddle for Shanks’s mare. He 
acquired the walking habit early in the 
*80s, when he abandoned a newspaper desk 
in Ohio and took a pleasant ’roundabout 
stroll from Cincinnati to Los Angeles—a 
matter of 3,500 miles; and it clung to him 
through his subsequent explorations in the 
land of poco tiempo and elsewhere. 
1 * * 
T IS good to settle down in Los Angeles, 
in a house built with one’s own hands. 
It is even better to have earned it. And 
Mr. Lummis has been earning many things 
including an enviable literary reputation 
—since he left home and Harvard to teach 
New England that the wonderful South- 
west is older than Plymouth Rock. 
HE zeal of the late Frank Cushing led 
him to cast his lot for a time in Zuhi; 
and it killed him. But it is not easy to kill 
Charles F. Lummis. He, himself, for five 
years lived with the Indians of another 
New Mexico pueblo—Isleta; and that was 
the least of his hardships. 

There are some things 1n his singular 
and successful career that you will not find 
in the current biographies. To be para- 
lyzed, to lose every dollar you possess, to 
suffer a still greater loss that can only be 
alluded to here—finally, to be waylaid at 
your own door by assassins and riddled with 
buckshot; these are sore afflictions that 
few men could live to overcome. They 
fell upon Lummis suddenly and in swift 
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and Shotgun Shells 
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combination for field, fowl 
or trap shooting. They are 
used and endorsed by repre- 
sentative sportsmen the 
country over. Shoot them 
if you want to shoot well. 
FREE: Our large illustrated 
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Bear the script name of Stewart 
artshorn on label. 
Get “Improved,” no tacks required. 
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COLLEGE MEN 


YOuR college seal reproduced in 
heavy cast brass (mounted on oak 
shield, mission finish, 13% inches 
high), polished and enameled in col- 
lege colors or bronzed—an attractive 
wall piece. $3.50 delivered. 

All leading colleges in stock. An 
appropriate gift for the graduate. 
Money refunded if not satisfactory. 


THE WINCHESTER CO. 
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Vain of his physical strength, 
he overtaxed it in the joy of battling with 


succession. 


the forces of political corruption. A little 
clot of blood on the brain—and his useful- 
ness as a militant Western editor was over. 
For a time he lay helpless in a hospital, 
fighting his mental incapacity. Then, 
without means, with his right arm crip- 
pled, he sought a refuge among his Mex- 
ican friends. Thereafter strength of will 
wrought against infirmity of flesh—and 
conquered. 
* * * 


VEN in the little things he determined 
from the first to prevail. He learned 
to mount a horse without assistance. He 
would not smoke until he had taught him- 
self to roll a cigarette with the fingers of his 
left hand. When the little community 
could spare no able-bodied man to fetch its 
flour from the distant town, it was Lummis 
who drove the mule team with the lines 
wrapped around his body. And when a 
bolt broke—far from human aid—and the 
sacks strewed the ground, this paralyzed 
man managed somehow, with his teeth and 
his one good arm, to get them back into the 
wagon again, to repair the wagon itself, 
and to drive triumphantly home. 

His lawless enemies tried to do what 
paralysis could not accomplish. ‘Every 
now and then some one would take a shot 
at Lummis,” said a former New Mexican, 
reminiscently, the other day. Few men 
have carried so much lead in them and 
lived to be efficient. Yet it was not long 
before Lummis was again exploring the 
ruins of a lost race and scaling the moun- 
tains of Mexico. Scientists have covered 
the same ground; but to Lummis was given 
the vision and the literary touch that make 
the redoubtable Apaches live again, and 
which enable us to see in a sort of a 
mirage the people projected by his im- 
agination. 

* * * 

R. LUMMIS seldom comes East. 

Once, years ago, he was here in New 
York, and some one asked him how long he 
meant to stay. “Not a day longer than is 
necessary,” he answered. ‘“‘The exhala- 
tions of 3,000,000 people are not to my 
taste.” And every one who has filled his 
lungs with the wine of the ‘Great Ameri- 
can Desert” will understand. 


fens attention of the common or garden 
variety of novelist, whose chief func- 
tion appears to be making two words grow 
where only one word grew before, is ear- 
nestly invited to Bolton Hall’s book, ‘‘ Three 
Acres and Liberty.”’ Ever since A. Pope 
postulated happiness for ‘‘the man whose 
wish and care a few paternal acres bound,” 
dreamers and doers without number have 
arisen to simplify the essentials. Some 
twenty years ago the startling dogma, 
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T is significant that the strongest praise of 
the WAYNE comes from those who have 
used their cars the longest, who have driven 

the farthest, and who have subjected them to 
the hardest tests, The reason for this is patent 
—economy of operation and slight outlay for 
upkeep, absence of trouble, elimination of noise 
and vibration, perfect control (4 to 50 miles 
an hour on high speed by throttle alone), 
extreme flexibility, are a few of the strong 
points that arouse enthusiasm. Further par- 
ticulars sent upon request. 
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WHERE TO SPEND 
Retry] THIS SUMMER 


Railroad The Lackawanna Rail- 
road’s booklet ‘‘ Mountain 
and Lake Resorts’ will 
tell you, how you can go, where you can stay, 
what you can see, and how much it will cost. 
144 pages, profusely illustrated. In addition it 
contains a clever little love story, entitled: 


“A Chase for an Heiress” 








It will be sent for 10 cents in stamps. Address 
GEO. A. CULLEN, General Passenger Agent 
26 Exchange Place (Dept. 7) New York City 
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It is pure of the purest, with a sparkle its own, 
Of the delicate flavor that long lingers on; 





Thorough-bred, thorough-ripened, for long years it has lain, 
Till it’s rich, rare and royal—The Great Western Champagne. 


The fine wine grape, possessing the same qualities as those 


grown in France, with the French method of making, give 


Great Western 


Extra Dry 


Champagne 


the exquisite taste and sparkling effervescence of the best foreign wines. 
Great Western is made under the same identical methods as the most select 
French Champagnes, and it is aged for five years in the same kind of cellars. 
This gives Great Western an excellence which the French connoisseurs 


themselves recognize. 


Nearly one hundred years of cultivation of Great Western vineyards in 
New York State have given the soil the elements that produce the same 
peculiar quality Champagne grape as grown in the famous vineyards of France. 

At the Paris Exposition Great Western Champagne was awarded a gold 


medal for quality. 


Great Western Champagne costs 50% less than the imported. The U.S. Custom 


House receives no revenue from Great Western and you get 100% wine value. 
Try Great Western —we like comparisons. 


PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CO., Sole Makers, RHEIMS, N. Y. 
Sold by dealers in fine Wines and served in Hotels, Restaurants and Cafes. 





To write easily and smoothly, you want a pen that’s even 


To get a pen that’s even or point, buy the Spencerian 





en. 
Made of the best steel, by expert hand workers. Every- Te ¢ and durable. Sise 
here’saS "eri is neat an . Size, 

here’s a Spencerian Pen made 18x10x8 inches deep, 83. 
20x13x10 inches deep, 83.75. 
Special sizes for Autos. Ask 
dealer and write for booklet. 
Burlington Basket Co. 
220 Main Street 





one perfect. No seconds. 






Sample card of 12 pens, different patterns, sent upon 
receipt of 6 cents in postage. 
Spencerlan Pen Co., 349 Broadway, NewYork 
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The Hawkeye 
Refrigerator Basket Ff 
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and palatable throughout 
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“Ten Acres Enough,” was curtailed in the 
ensuing controversy to “‘Five Acres Too 
Much.” Concurrently, there arose and 
spread the Myth of the Hen. Practition 
ers of Letters and the humbler professions 
everywhere abandoned their callings for 
the nobler and more lucrative pursuit of 
chicken-hatching. 

We were simpler in those days; since 
then we have become nothing if not sci- 
entific. What science has left undone, 
“sociology” has completed. While Mr. 
Carnegie has been promoting the Cultiva- 
tion of V cant Minds by the Unemployed, 
a more practical philanthropy has been 
experimenting with city lots and suburban 
*tater patches. We have it on Mr. Hall’s 
authority that “fan acre will produce in 
vegetables”’ : 

Asparagus, 3,000 bunches, at 20c. per 
bunch, $600; cauliflower, 100 to 300 bbls., at 
$1.50, say, $450; onions, 600 bu., at 750. 
per bu., $450; cabbage seed, 1,000 lbs., at 
4oc. a lb., $400; Brussels sprouts, 3,000 qts., 
at roc. a qt., $300; celery, 6,000 bunches, at 
5c. a bunch, $300; parsnips, 300 bu., at $1 
a bu., $300; lettuce, 9,000 heads, at 3c. a 
head, $270; lima beans, 50 bu., at $5 a 
bu., $250. 

* ** * 


five prizes of literature and the drama 
are for the few. Not every one can 
hope to be a Ralph Connor, a Hamilton 
Wright Mabie, a George M. Cohan. But 
almost anybody, with practice, can learn to 
hoe potatoes and sow cabbage seed. We 
see a great future for some of our novelists. 
With onions at 75 cents per bushel, it is 
more profitable to raise 1,800 bushels than 
to produce the average work of fiction. 
There is a better market for asparagus than 
for essays. Poetry often goes begging— 
parsnips never. As for literature—no 
longer entitled to the capital “L”—-Mr. 
Hall has been telling us that even Walter 
Pater’s English is execrable. Perhaps 
Pater, too, might have been much better 
occupied in cultivating cauliflower for the 
table of an Epicurean. 


“| WOULD sell my shoes to buy a 
volume of Kipling,’ exclaimed Molly 
Elliot Seawell, once upon a time, in a 
burst of confidence. 

Miss Seawell, we are glad to ncte from 
recent observation, is still bien chaussee. 
But she no longer owns a certain copy of 
“The Five Nations.” In a moment of in- 
discretion she committed to the fly-leaf the 
four lines that mark her only essay in 
verse; and the book was promptly “bor- 
rowed.” If memory serves, the quatrain 
ran: 

To sit beneath the cedar boughs, and bask 

In the soft splendor of thy witching eyes; 
A skin of wine, a loaf of bread I ask, 

A book of verse—preferably by that lower- 

middle-class cad and ruffian, Rudyard 
Kipling—and this were Paradise. 
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THE fashion of riding astride—so long 
and so earnestly advocated by Colonel 
Nodge—is coming to be pretty generally 
adopted by women, and now that even the 
conservative British have taken it up, the 
side-saddle is in a fair way to become obso- 
lete. Persons may still be found, however, 
whose sensibilities are shocked at first 
sight of mature femininity “‘straddle-bug.”’ 
Grace ‘‘Galloping” Seton encountered one 
such in the course of her equestrian ram- 
blings in the Rockies. Mrs. Seton wears 
a riding habit that she designed herself. 
Jt isa cunning contrivance that would have 
made the lady Centaurs (sure the Centaurs 
were not all gentlemen) wild with envy. 
Copies of it adorn the Duchess of Bedford, 
the wife of an Indian maharajah and other 
titled persons who have “got the habit.” 
Mrs. Seton naturally sets great store by it, 
and when she came cantering up to the St. 
Regis of Red Dog she prepared to look un- 
conscious when the feminine population 
turned out and leveled its lorgnettes. 

As it came to pass, there was only one 
woman in the hotel, and she was an ‘m- 
portation from a shoe factory in Bridge- 
port, Conn. The apparition in the divided 
skirt filled her with amazement. It seemed 
to strike her dumb. But presently she 
found her tongue—as a woman will, with- 
out medical aid, if you only wait—and pro- 
nounced the social verdict of Red Dog with 
the sounding accent of finality: ‘‘ Well, 
there’s one thing sure—you ain’t no lady.” 


HE popular notion that Thomas W. 
Lawson, as a man of letters, sprang 
full-armed froin the head of Everybody’s 
does that epic advertiser an injustice. He 
began doing things at an early age. A 
banker and broker at thirteen, he mas- 
tered the hyphen and exclamation point 
in the intervals of amassing millions, and 
long before his majority he had become a 
contributor to the periodical press. He is 
the author of ‘The Krank”’—published 
twenty years ago, but, unfortunately, “out 
of print”; of ‘Secrets of Success,” also 
unobtainable; of a collection of poems and 
short stories reprinted from the magazines. 
Unlike the common tribe of scribblers, 
it is the joy of creation that chiefly impels 
Mr. Lawson when he takes his pen in hand. 
Literature, no less than virtue, is for him 
its own reward. In 1888 he poured his 
political knowledge into a “‘History of the 
Republican Party,” and confined it to four 
copies printed on satin—a literary achieve- 
ment without a parallel. 

Like another Boston author, the late 
Thomas Bailey Aldrich, Mr. Lawson 
“writes too little.” He is, moreover, too ret- 
icent, too restrained. We would like to see 
new editions of his earlier works—especially 
the poems. His floral fame has been asso- 
ciated with the pink ; secretly, it would seem, 
the modest violet is his favorite flower. 
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SEATTLE, WASH.—Studebaker Bros. Co., Northwest, 
SALT LAKE city, UTAH.—Studebaker Bros. Co. of 
DENVER, COL.—Studebaker Bros. Mfg. Co., 15th and 
DALLAS, TEX.—Studebaker Bros. Mfg. Co., 317 and 319 






HE high standard of modern stable equipment requires not only the 

careful selection of vehicles and harness, but the correct assembling 

of many details. The Studebaker repositories are prepared to sug- 
gest a plan for correct equipage and provide every necessity—thus insur- 
ing absolute harmony in style as well as completeness in equipment. 
FOR THE CARRIAGE ROOM—Every modern type of horse-drawn vehicle ready for 


FOR THE HARNESS ROOM -— Appropriate harness and equipments especially designed for 
use with Studebaker vehicles. Correét in every particular and complete to the smallest detail. 


FOR THE STABLE— A full line of impiements and supplies. 
FOR THE OWNER’S USE—Saddles of wide range 


in make and style, riding-crops, gloves, outer garments, 
and the latest novelties in fitted luncheon and tea baskets. 


Call or send for detailed catalogue. 


STUDEBAKER BROS. MFG. CO. 


REPOSITORIES 


NEW YORK CITY.—Studebaker Bros. Co. of New York, 


Broadway and 48th St. and 36 Warren St. 


CHICAGO, ILL.—Studebaker Bros. Mfg. Co., 378 and 388 


bash Ave. 


Wa 
KANSAS CITY, MO.—Studebaker Bros. Mfg. Co., 13th 


and Hickory Sts. 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.—Studebaker Bros. Co. of Cali- 


fornia, Market and 10th Sts. 


PORTLAND, ORE.—Studebaker Bros. Co., Northwest, 


330 and 336 East Morrison St. 
08 First Ave., S 

Utah, 157 and 159 State St. 
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Motor Boats That GO 


2 to 150 H.P., Prices $200 up— 
but all one grade—the BEST 
No matter what your boat plans are 
for this spring, you can’t afford to 
miss our proposition, so send for in- 
formation and catalogue to-day. 
We build Power Boats exclusively. 


NEWBURY and DUNHAM 


Western Launch Works 
West 210th St. and Harlem River, New York 


Just West of Broadway 
Agents Wanted in Unrepresented Territory 





All Sizes and Models —Open Launches 
unting Cabins, Glass Cabins 
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Some letters are merely read and thrown 
away. Others are filed away and become 
valuable documents of record, referred to 
4 again and again. 
| If your correspondent pays you the com- 
pliment of preserving your letters, pay him 
! the compliment of writing them upon paper 
( that will stand filing. 


OLD HAMPSHIRE BOND 


‘Look for the Water Mark” 
'  ishard to tear, hard to wear, and lasts and lasts 


That Orp Hampsnire Bonp is good paper for commercial stationery is the testi- 

mony of discriminating business men—many of them have told us it is the best. 

Prove this for yourself—have your printer show you the O_p Hampsuire Bono 

it Book of Specimens, or better still, write us for a 

copy. It contains suggestive specimens of letter- 

heads and other business forms, printed, litho- 

graphed and engraved on the white and fourteen 

| colors of Orp Hampsnire Bonp, Please write 
{ on your present letterhead. 


Ham pshire Paper Company 


i The only paper makers in the world 
making bond paper exclusively 





South Hadley Falls, Massachusetts 





Rear 
LINens 


Contain every element of flax excellence, long and strong , 
fibre and elastic properties, and the finished fabric is the 
best that flax growth and linen maker's craft can produce. 
Then upon grassy meadows, beneath the bright sunshine 
and often hourly showers, the bleaching process is done by 
nature’s kindly influence and the fibre becomes white with 
the lustre and brightness of outdoors, without impairing its 
enduring qualities in the slightest degree. 
“Old Bleach” Linens are made in a variety of fabrics, for 
the table, the bathrocm and for bodily wear. 

TRADE MARK “Old Bleach” ON ALL GOODS 





The name guarantees the quality 
All first-class dealers sell them 


Our booklet on the care of Linens and how to wash and 


preserve them sent on request 


GEO. RIGGS & CO., 70 & 72 Franklin Street, New York 


Wholesale Distributors to the Trade 








GENTLEMEN 


Who dress for style, neatness 
and comfort wear the improved 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 


Gul 


CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—NEVER 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 


NN 
ee 


<The Name is 
stamped on every 
loop— 


Sample pair, Silk soc., Cotton 25c. 
Mailed on receipt of price 


GEO. FROST CO., Makers 


BOSTON, MASS., U.S. A. 


ALWAYS EASY 
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(A BLEND OF OLD GLENLI | 


Sconc WiHISKIES. 


G. S. NICHOLAS & CO. 


Sole Agents, New York 










































— ikea Coshong — Y 





THE TEDDYSSEY. BOOK II—YOUTH 
THE GODDESS OF HUNTING, AT THE REQUEST OF PALLAS COLUMBIA, ACCUSTOMS TEDDYSSES TO THE PERILS OF THE CHASE 


Mrs. Pepys’s Diary 
A. D. 1907. January 1 


HIS morning I dropped in at May’s 
And had a game of bridge. 

At Fan’s to lunch, and afterward 

A little game of bridge. 
To-night we entertained at home— 

A dinner; later, bridge. 
Cooked supper in the chafing-dish, 

And finished up with bridge. 

(Repeat 364 times.) Eunice Ward 


The “World’s” Platform 


[A cablegram from Joseph Pulitzer to the executive staff of the New York World 
read at their dinner in honor of his sixtieth birthday.] 

XPRESS to the editors, managers and entire staff my warm 

appreciation of their excellent and successful work for an in- 


stitution which should always fight for progress and reform; never 
tolerate injustice or corruption; always fight demagogues of all 
parties; never belong to any party; always oppose privileged classes 
and public plunder; never lack sympathy with the poor; always 
remain devoted to the public welfare; never be satisfied with merely 
printing news; always be drastically independent; never be afraid 
to attack wrong, whether by predatory plutocracy or by predatory 
poverty. Joseph Pulitzer. 

Mr. Pulitzer’s paper has been governed by those sentiments. 
The editorials in the World are squarely for morality, public 
and private. Not only excellent specimens of English litera- 
ture—clean cut, forcible and always to the point—they display 
a persistent courage and a love of justice unique in modern 
journalism. 

It is not expected that all our contemporaries will agree with 
the statement so often made that ‘‘the World editorials are the 
best in town.” 

















“While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XLIX. MAY 2, 1907. No. 1279. 


17 West Tuirty-First STREET, NEW YorK. 


pes EITHER the 

recent Peace 
Congress in New 
York nor the second 
Hague Conference 
which is shortly to 
follow it is expected 
will abolish war, but 
it is reasonable to expect that each 

of them will help somewhat to dimin- 
ish and restrict it. War is, if possible, a 
worse evil that football. In the abstract 
it finds defenders. In the concrete it is 
what General Sherman said it was, and 
the most tolerant of philosophers holds 
his nose and turns away from it. But 
after all, and at best, this human life is a 
pretty wild experience and it is hard to 
think of it, as yet, without recurrent in- 
tervals of tall headlines, hard knocks 
and bond issues. But, at all events, war 
is an institution that doesn’t need foster- 
ing, and there can’t be too much done to 
keep the peace of the nations and limit 
battle to occasions of peremptory urgency. 

There was a vast deal of talk at the 
Peace Congress, and a great part of it 
made quite as edifying reading as the re- 
ports of the Thaw trial, and was a wel- 
come change. If we had had to choose 
whether to have the Thaw trial or the 
Peace Congress for another twelve weeks 
we would have voted for the Congress, 
though the trial would have sold more 
papers. Mr. Stead is the liveliest speaker 
that has entertained New York since 
William Ivins ran for mayor, and when 
it comes to dragging Peace in by the ears, 
cropping her wings and setting her down 
hard, he is the man for the job. 

The most effectual charge that can be 
made in these times against war seems 
to be the one mentioned by Ambassador 
Bryce at one of the peace-with-cham- 
pagne dinners—that it is bad business. 
The nations don’t mind war being 
wicked, for, once it is started, its wicked- 
ness doesn’t count; but it being so out- 
rageously expensive is a matter which, 
nowadays, 1s never out of the minds of 


‘LiFe * 


statesmen, and makes them solicitous to 
compose differences while they are still 
in such a case that they can be handled. 
Russia would not have fought with Japan 
when she did if her government had been 
in responsible hands. Her intelligent 
statesmen who could add up figures 
knew better than to let her, and tried their 
best to keep her out of it. England would 
hardly undertake to whip the Boers again 
at the price, and, undoubtedly, if the fore- 
sight of our own ambitious country had 
been as well informed and accurate as its 
hindsight some cheaper method would 
have been found to relieve the strain put 
on our sympathies in 1898 by the suffer- 
ings of the wards of Spain. War is very, 
very rarely worth what it costs, and the 
people on the earth seem gradually to be 
coming to realize it. Mr. Bryce could re- 
call only one war in the last sixty years 
which seemed to him to be necessary. 





HE resolutions which were the prac- 
tical result of the Peace Congress 
asked our Government to help to make 
the Hague conference a permanent in- 
stitution, meeting periodically to con- 
sider international problems; also to 
favor a general treaty of arbitration to be 
ratified by the nations, providing for 
reference to the Hague court of disputes 
which cannot be settled by diplomacy; 
also to try to get the nations to agree to 
ask for an international committee of 
inquiry, or for the mediation of a friendly 
power, before they fight; also to try to 
secure for private property at sea the 
same immunity from capture in war that 
now shelters private property on land; 
also to back up the British Government 
in the effort to secure a limitation of the 
burdens of armament. 

If all the nations represented at the 
Hague conference could be induced to 
agree to these amendments to the rules 
for making wars it would probably help 
considerably to hinder wars from being 
made. Possibly war is necessary to civi- 
lization. We can’t be sure whether it is 
or not, because the civilized world has 
never gone on long enough without con- 
siderable wars to test the effects of pro- 
tracted peace. Whatever the Hague 
convention can do to promote a thorough 
experiment of the effects of peace need 
excite no apprehension in the most tim- 


orous minds, for the moment the world 
is felt to be degenerating from the effects 
of a peace habit, nothing will be easier 
than recurrence to the old-fashioned cure. 




















EOPLE talk of war as the institution 
that secures the survival of the fittest 
in the human family, and without which 
mankind would tend to retrograde into 
pulp. Well, of course, it seems mean and 
ungrateful to disparage war when preju- 
dice is mounting so against it. But just 
now there really is a great deal besides 
foreign wars to make exertion necessary, 
and existence exciting, and to bring out 
the superiority of the ~superior people. 
Russia is trying to find herself, and under- 
going infinite distresses in the process; 
France is trying to discover on what 
terms such Frenchmen as still wish to say 
their prayers may be allowed to say them ; 
England is trying to continue her com- 
bination of liberty with order and privi- 
lege with democracy. Germany, Aus- 
tria, Italy, Spain—all the European coun- 
tries—have troubles enough of their own 
to keep them very busy, and as for us, 
what with the high standard of living, the 
pressure of prosperity on the railroads, 
the urgent need and desire of every one 
who works to get higher pay and the 
progress of experimentation to determine 
how much hammering the railroads can 
stand without falling dead, our hands are 
full and our energies sufficiently stimu- 
lated. And here and there just now 
from day to day the earth rocks and shiv- 
ers under foot, and such mountains as 
have habits spout fire. Nor can any one 
tell when he gets up in the morning what 
some one may have said or written about 
our President, or what sort of a reply he 
will be getting back. Certainly the world 
in busy times like these could stand a con- 
siderable dose of international peace 
without stagnation. More certainly still 
it can well stand all it is likely to get, for 
men like change, and when things have 
been running about the same course for a 
considerable space, change men will have, 
and if they cannot get change for the bet- 
ter they will struggle irrepressibly to get it 
for the worse. 
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THE PRESIDENTS DoG is UNPOPULAR 


WITH FOREIGN EMBASSIES . 
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INITIATING HARRIMAN INTO THE ANANIAS CLUB. 


OUR NAVY IS SECOND LARGEST IN THE WORLD. 
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Arthur and His Toys 


NE day little Arthur, the boy magnate, was observed 
with tears in his eyes. 
The second groom, who noticed it, reported it to 
the third assistant butler, who reported it to the house- 
keeper’s secretary, who reported it to the maid of the boy mag- 
nate’s mother, who reported it to that lady, who hurried out to 
see what the matter was. 
She drew the little fellow to her arms and questioned him 
closely. 








‘*My birthday’s coming,” he said, testily, ‘‘and I am so afraid 
you can’t think of anything new to give me.” 

“We will try, Arthur dear. In the meantime have you 
thought of anything?” 

“T want a factory.” 

“What kind of a factory ?” , 

‘A real true factory like father owns—with real children in 
it.” 

The mother grew thoughtful. 

“Well, darling, that is unusual. We will see what can be 
done.” 





That night she told her husband of the boy’s wish, and from 
that day on the air of mystery about the house deepened. Papa 
and mamma smiled significantly at each other over the solid 
gold table. The servants whispered together in alcoves. 
Arthur, who was nobody’s fool, and had never been tricked 
in his life, knew that it was all right and calmly awaited 
results. 

The day before his birthday, however, he began to grow im- 
patient, especially as he noticed his private car, which he had 
put away with his other toys, being rolled into the yard. 

“Papa, are we going anywhere ?”’ he asked. 

Papa and mamma smiled at each other again. It was doubly 
beautiful to see the love they had for their little bay. 

“Yes, darling.” 

Arthur clapped his hands in glee. 

“Oh, I know,” he said; ‘‘it’s South. And so I am really to 
have it after all.” 

That afternoon they started, and the next day, which was 
Arthur’s birthday, they arrived at their destination. 

And as soon as Arthur opened his eyes and looked out of the 
window he laughed loudly. 

“T see it!” he exclaimed. ‘That’s it, isn’t it—a really truly 
factory?” 

Papa and mamma looked at each other proudly. 

“And has it real children in it?” 

“Ves, dear.” 

‘And a real superintendent, just like all your others?” 

“Yes, darling.” 

“And it’s going to be all mine to do with just as I please?” 

“Yes, darling.” 

Arthur was so excited he could scarcely eat his breakfast. 
And then he broke away from the servants with so much eager- 
ness that he had to be gently chided. 

But his father and mother felt amply repaid when they drove 
at last to the factory and saw his genuine delight over their 
thoughtful gift. 

“Dear papa and mamma!” he exclaimed. “You couldn’t 
have given me anything that would have pleased me any better. 
Can I act just like a great big man?” 

His father patted him gently on the head. 

“Yes, dear.” 

“Can I make the children work as hard as I want—just like 
you?” 

“Yes, yes, my boy; there’s nothing to stop you. When your 
father and mother give you something, they don’t half do it. 
Go ahead and have a good time.” 

“Oh, what fun!” 

Arthur, as bright, imaginative children are wont to do, 
began to imitate his father, whose companion he had been on 
a precious trip to one of his father’s own factories. 

He strutted up to the superintendent. 

“Ah, Mr. Smith,” he said, waving his hand toward the fac- 
tory, “‘good morning, good morning. My factory, don’t you 
know. Birthday gift. How’s dividends, Mr. Smith?” 

Arthur’s father and mother, who were watching the whole 
proceeding with secret delight, tried to keep solemn faces, 
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THE STOCK EXCHANGE WILL BE OPENED DAILY WITH PRAYER 


but it was very hard. They nudged each other and smiled 
slyly. 

“Hum!” continued Arthur. ‘Have you a full working 
force?” 

“Yes, sir,” said Mr. Smith; “‘the factory has just begun, 
but we’re doing very well, sir.” 

“Hum! That’s good. About how old are the children?” 

“T should say, sir, from ten up.” 

“Ten up. Hum! Too old, Mr. Smith—too old, sir. Get 
’em younger. Get all the babies you can, sir, and put ’em to 
work. My orders, sir. I hate babies, anyway,” he muttered 
half to himself. 

By this time his papa and mamma were convulsed with 
laughter. The precocity of their little son was delightful to 
them. 

“Wonderful, isn’t it?” whispered his father. 

“Splendid mind,” replied his mother. “I declare I don’t 
see how the child remembers it all.” 

At this, Arthur, who was very sensitive, observing them 
talking to themselves, burst into tears. 

‘““You’re making fun of me,” he cried. “I think it’s too 
had. It’s my factory, so there!” 

‘“‘No, no, darling,” replied his mother, soothingly, putting 
her arms about him. ‘Indeed we were not making fun of 
you. We were only saying what a bright boy you were.” 

Arthur wiped his eyes, and said, half suspiciously: 

“Well, papa and mamma, you go away. I want to play 
my factory all by myself.” 

So his father and mother went off to the nearest hotel, 
where they could watch him from the topmost window. 

And Arthur had the time of his life. He shut up all the 
windows and made the factory fuller of smoke than ever. 


Then he amused himself by writing bulletins just to scare the 
children. Some of them were like this: 


NO EATING ALOUD AT NOON 


In the meantime, Arthur’s father and mother returned 
home. Two mornings later they noticed Arthur’s private 
car in the yard, and knew then that he had returned also. 
Pretty soon they heard his childish voice in the hall. 

“Back again?” said his father, pleasantly. 

“Yes,” replied Arthur. “I got tired of my factory. I 
had to give money to the legislature to keep it going.” 

““That’s usual,”’ said his father. 

‘And I had to take on.new hands all the time, ’cause the 
old ones were so young they couldn’t stand it.” 

‘“‘That’s nothing new.” 

“No, papa; I know that, of course. But I knew I might 
have to keep quiet about it, cause people who own children 
factories always do, arid so I thought I'd get rid of it. It 
wasn’t a pleasant toy anyway. I just burned it up.” 

Arthur’s father frowned. 

“Is that good business?” he exclaimed. 

““Oh, yes, papa dear,” replied Arthur, with a bright smile. 
“You know the loss is fully covered by insurance.” 7.L.M. 





612 





Sanctum Tile 


“7* OOD-MORNING, Lire.” 
“Oh, good-morning, Mr. Ryan. 
How’s people?” 

‘People! I fail to understand you!’ 

‘Are you not in the people business ? 
Folks. Humans. Masses. Hoi Polloi.” 

“Oh, now I see. People are first-rate. 
Quite profitable, the people business.”’ 

“You find it so, do you, Mr. Ryan?” 

“Ves.” 

“Buying or selling?” 

“Tt works both ways.’ 

‘Don’t you ever get tired of it?” 

“T can’t say that I do. There is so 
much variety. When I weary of trans- 
portation, there is insurance.”’ 

‘And when you weary of insurance, 
there’s transportation. But there are 
always People, Mr. Ryan.” 

“Yes, indeed.” 

“‘Each one of them contributes his or 
her mite to swell the grand total. And 
what do they receive in return?” 

“Brains.” 

“Oh, yes, to be sure. They pay from 
one-quarter to one-half more for their 
insurance than they ought to, and they 
ride on crowded cars, are hustled like 
sheep by conductors made brutal by the 
system, are insulted and jammed and 
robbed, in exchange for which they re- 


” 


ceive”? —— 


’ 


’ 


“Brains—my brains.” 

“You've got ’em all right, Mr. Ryan.” 

“Don’t mention it. Good-morning, 
LIFE.” 


Help It Along 


HE Woman’s Auxiliary of the S. P. 

C. A. is engaged in a work that de- 

serves the support of all true lovers of a 

horse. It is to have a work-horse parade 

on Decoration Day. To quote from the 
prospectus : 


Both London and Boston have had these 
Work-Horse Parades for a number of years, 
and they have been a great stimulus to the 
humane work in both cities. Only work- 
horses are allowed to enter, and prizes of 
money, diplomas, badges, etc., are given to 
the horses which have been longest in serv- 
ice and are best cared for. It is a great 
incentive to drivers to take good care of 
their horses. 

The Auxiliary feels that New York should 
not be behind in a matter of this kind, and 
looks for renewed interest in the cause of 
animal protection as the result of this 
parade. 

For the first year it will take about $6,000 
to run the parade, including the money for 
prizes and all incidental expenses, and you 
are earnestly requested to join in this move- 
ment by sending your contribution to Mrs. 
JAMES SPEYER, Treasurer, 257 Madison 
Avenue. 


Here’s to the four-legged veterans! 


Another Problem Solved 


Cornelius A. Jackson, the towerman on the elevated 
road at Ninth Avenue and Fifty-third Street, who was 
convicted two weeks ago of manslaughter for his part 
in the wreck of September, 1905, in which fourteen 
persons lost their lives, was sentenced to five years in 
Sing Sing by Judge Warren W. Foster in the Court of 
General Sessions yesterday. In passing sentence, 
Judge Foster said: 

“Railway accidents and disasters have become very 
common, and it is too seldom that the blame can be 
brought to any one person. Your record has always 
been a good one, but in this instance you left your post 
and neglected to set the proper warning signals. This 
cannot be overlooked.”—New York Times, March 
22, 1907. 

ET us all second the motion and raise 

it to the mth power. Let us all give 

a vote of thanks to this eminent exponent 

of the blindfolded goddess and let us 

start a popular subscription in recognition 

of his valiant service in ridding our coun- 

try of railroad wrecks or rather in giving 

us a formula for procedure in cases of 
railroad wrecks. 

Said formula may be stated as follows: 
Wait until a wreck occurs. Then find 
some single individual workman (more 
than one will not do) upon whom the 
wreck can be blamed and who is not suffi- 
ciently wealthy to escape on a plea of 
exaggerated ego, insanity or brain storm, 
and then soak him. 

If the blame cannot be fixed upon one 
man, let it go. 

Cornelius A. Jackson’s conduct was 
highly reprehensible. Before he ac- 
cepted a job from the elevated railroad, 
he should have had himself examined by 
several kinds of expensive experts. He 
should then, after finding himself thor- 
oughly reliable, have made a thorough 
examination of the safety appliances and 
methods of administration in vogue with 
the elevated railroad. 

If he found any of these faulty or if he 
found that employees were overworked, 
resulting in inefficiency, he should have 
calied the president and the board of 
directors before him and laid down in no 
uncertain terms the conditions under 
which he would consent to accept their 
three dollars a week, more or less. If 
they were obdurate, he should have in- 
dulged in eloquent heroics to the effect 
that he would prefer starvation for him- 
self and his loved ones to working for 
such a company. 

Society must be protected, even if some 
workingmen have to go to jail, leaving 
their families to shift for themselves. We 
cannot allow ourselves to be moved by 
maudlin sentiment. Ellis O. Jones. 
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Colonel Harvey and the President 


Fonte <srsagien the Jefferson diners of the National Demo- 
crat Club on April 13, Colonel George Harvey found 
his text in Ecclesiastes: ‘“‘Woe to thee,O land, when thy 
king is a child.” Then he lambasted the President, and 
lambasted all the rest of us for being so reluctant about 
speaking our minds about him. 


Copyright 1906 by Life Pub. Co. 














AN OLD LOVE SONG 


We guess Colonel George and the President are two of a 
trade. They both have heads full of ideas and opinions and 
like te expound them. Colonel George expounds some of his 
in the North American Review. It was in that publication 
that he lately disclosed his reverent disbelief in the omnipo- 
tence of the Almighty, whose power, he suggested, was not yet 
absolute and complete as the theologians have always taught 
us, but was still in process of development. 

Of course, a man who feels that way about omnipotence— 
and, incidentally, about omniscience—can readily believe that 
President Roosevelt’s wisdom is defective, and that his power 
should be freely punctuated by criticism and firmly restricted 
by the constitutional limitations. 

Of course, Mr. Cleveland was right in saying that Govern- 
ment supervision of railroads ought to be planned in a quiet 
hour, not in one of angry excitement. But, after all, how long 
would the hour continue to be quiet after the news got around 
that the supervisors were planning? It was really a little like 
saying that only a tranquil bull should ever be allowed in a 
china shop. 


OMETIMES we send a thief to catch a thief that robbed 
a thief. 





Shoe man who drifts ever goes down stream. 


Copyright 1907 by Life Pub. Co. 

















DEPENDS SOMEWHAT ON WHO SINGS IT 
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Edward, Imp. et Rex 
LBERT EDWARD, Emperor of 
India and King of Great Britain, 
Canada and a part of New York, is 
a fat, amiable, level-headed monarch, a 
reformed dead-game sport, an authority 
on clothes, deportment, soubrettes, so- 
ciety, French, stars, beauty and labels, a 
good mixer, an adroit jollier and the 
smoothest distributor of hot air and cara- 
mels in Europe. He knows the game and 
has had his eye-teeth cut; he is cheerful, 
careful, capable, tactful, tractable, toler- 
ant; his head measures less than his 
waist ; he is less imperial and more demo- 
cratic than most American dictators, and 
he is the only gentleman in the king busi- 
ness who can go to his club without the 
aid of pilot engine, or talk to a cop with- 
out ducking a bomb. 

King Edward has troubles of his own. 
He knows how to handle the ordinary 
Briton ; but the thick and thin English- 
man, made in Poole’s and raised in 
Newport, amazes him; for he butts into 
society, buys up the nobility and is kept 
out of Windsor only with the aid of a shot- 
gun. Albert Edward is for Peace, just 
plain Peace, without proclamations and 
posters, and to that end he hopes to per- 
suade the Irish to stop fighting and to 
teach ’is army how to fight. A. E. is a 
royal good fellow. 


“LIFE: 
What a Piece of Work Is Man !—Hamiet 


Mr. Sargent, American 


N THE international art exposition at Venice, a thought- 
ful management has given Mr. John Singer Sargent, 
R.A., a room all to himself. Whether this is a tribute 
to the art of the great American portrait painter (as he 
is always pleasantly called by correspondents to 
American newspapers) or is merely a polite social 
recognition of the fact that dukes, duchesses and 


lesser members of the British aristocracy 
like to hang in their own set, the dis- 
tinction will none the less arouse the 
envy of other painters. Also, it is a 
distinction that will thrill many a patri- 
otic American bosom. Who now shall 
say we are not an artistic nation? Did 
we not (in the very important essential 
of providing him with a father) produce 
Mr. Sargent ? 
* * # 


AVING done this much for Mr. Sar- 

gent, America is not responsible, if 
we face the facts squarely, either for his 
having been educated abroad or for his 
having elected to stay there. We were 
not very much interested in art or artists 
on this side of the water at the time when 
little John Sargent, somewhere on the 
other side, was perhaps expressing 
heredity by looking forward to long 
trousers rather than a special room in 
an international art show. We would 
probably have regarded his first little 
box of water-colors as a childish ex- 
travagance. 

But even while the artist has been 
developing abroad, something resembling 
a sane and healthy interest in art has 
been becoming more characteristic of 
the country whose foreign correspondents 
are so apt in claiming him. We like 
artists better, and even admit that State 
houses are improved by mural decora- 
tion. If he had it to do over again and 
actually elected to be born in America, 
it is by no means unlikely that he might, 
within the next half century, rise to like 
eminence without the assistance of a 
foreign environment. 


* * * 


oe our pleased acceptance 
of this Venetian compliment to the 
‘great American portrait painter’? may 
be taken as evidence of our national 
acceptance of art in general and of 


Mr. Sargent in particular. Europe may 
sometimes fail to see the connection be- 
tween us and the painter, but we can 
always answer that our fathers knew his 
father, and so it sort of runs in the 
family. 

Anthony Hope springs eternal in the 
human breast. 

Uneasy lies the Teddy that wears a 
crown. 





HAT man was made of: A small 

quantity of dust, a large quantity 

of water and a much larger quantity of 
hot air. 

What man ought to have been made of : 
A steel frame covered with cork, a 
funnel-shaped mouth papered with as- 
bestos, and a goat’s stomach lined with 
double copper plates. 

It is guaranteed that this man will not 
be affected by railroad and automobile 
accidents, boat wrecks, subway crushes, 
fires, insurance companies, doctors’ bills, 
breakfast foods and all the other dire 
necessities of life. Huntley Child. 


Where God effects a house of prayer, 
Frank Munsey puts a poster there. 


In the Dark 


“TYON’T you think that doctor comes 
oftener than he needs to?” 
“*How should I know what his needs 
are?” 





DELUSIONS OF THE HUNTED 


““THAT’S ALL RIGHT, BRUNO; IT’S ONLY 
AN AUTO.”’ 
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At Bridge 


HE still sits at bridge at midnight 
As the clocks are striking the hour; 
Nor thoughts of her home or her family 
To move her have the power. 


How often, oh, how often, 
Summer and winter through, 

Has she sat thus at bridge at midnight— 
Aye, sometimes till one and two; 


And how often, oh, how often 
Through the golden hours of day 

Has she striven with others like her 
For purse or prize at play! 


And forever and forever 
While this fad our fair land sweeps 
Will she bridge the interval daily 
*Twixt the time she wakes and sleeps. 


So, she sits still at bridge at midnight, 
And pride in her bosom stirs, 
For she holds the best score of a series 
And the tournament trophy is hers! 
Caroline Mischka Roberts. 


A Rational Proposition 


LBANY, April 14.—A bill in the Assembly pro 

posing supervision and regulation of the prac 

tice of vivisection has inspired opposition which the 
promoters of the project say is not justified. 

The bill provides that any humane society may 
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designate as its agent any regularly licensed physician 
to inspect places where experiments on animals are 
conducted, and shall see there is no unnecessary tor- 
ture, and that certain so-called anesthetics which do 
not make animals impervious to pain are not used. 

The society’s agent may lodge complaints with the 
district-attorney, and a fine of $50 is provided. 

The bill tends to protect the regular colleges and 
hospitals which perform such experiments in the real 
interest of science.—Dispatch to the New York World. 

Should this bill become law it ought to 
please every one except the extremists on 
both sides of the vivisection question. 
Those who think that vivisection is cruel 
and accomplishes no good will, of course, 
be dissatisfied, and the vivisector who 
tortures animals only for his own amuse- 
ment or to interest students in his lectures 
will resent this abridgement of his oppor- 
tunities to inflict pain. It may be urged 
that to select the inspectors from the 
medical profession will defeat the objects 
of the law. The humane societies will 
doubtless see to it that the inspectors are 
chosen only from among the large num- 
ber of doctors who do not believe that 
vivisection is useless, but who do believe 
that it is overdone. 

If the bill becomes law it will put an 
end to the sport of the merry vivisector 
who vivisects for fun. 
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The Apt Pupil 
_ philanthropical Fifth Avenue lady 
was visiting a lower East Side Sun- 
day-school. To test the aptness of a par- 
ticularly indigent cluster of pupils, she 
took the class in hand to question them. 

‘Children, which is the greatest of all 
virtues ?”” 

Not one answered. 

**Think a little. What is it lam doing 
when I give up time and pleasure to come 
down among you for your moral good ?” 

A grimy fist went up. 

“Well, what am I doing, little hoy ?” 

*‘Buttin’ in!” 


Logomania or Cacoethes 

E WROTE a book of 80,000 words when he was 

seventeen. Before he was twenty he produced 

an output equal to that of Sir Walter Scott.—From a 

press agent’s description oj Mr. Upton Sinclair's ac- 
com plishments. 

And no word has yet reached a patient 

world that Mr. Sinclair shows any symp- 

toms of pen-paralysis or writer’s cramp. 





OBERTS: Poor Williams died and 
left a wife and three children. 
Jones: That’s nothing. He was too 
mean to take them anywhere when he 
was living. 
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Cuff and Lane 
(Special to The World) 

ANBURY, CONN., April 16.—The fine 

copies of the old Greek statues, the Apollo 
Belvedere and the “Discus Thrower,” which 
were set up in the hall of the new Danbury High 
School some ten days ago, must be “ properly 
draped” by 9g o’clock to-morrow morning or 
they will be removed and demolished. 

The same dispatch says the school com- 
mitteemen responsible for the order are Wil- 
liam D. Lane and Michael Cuff. Lane and 
Cuff. Cuff and Lane. These are two fine 

names to go thundering down to posterity as 

defenders of the true, the good and the beau- 
tiful. Persons with such a fine appreciation of 
the corrupting influences in Connecticut life 
should have a wider celebrity. In sculpture 
they are quite right in insisting that the study 
of Nature shall be confined strictly to the 
carving of the wooden nutmeg. When the 
barbaric Apollo and his companion have been 
“demolished,” the pupils of the Danbury High School should 
erect in their places full-length statues of Messrs. Cuff and 
Lane “properly draped” in asses’ skins. 











Things That Bloom in the Spring 
ERSONS who prate of the value of the stage as an edu- 






cational institution, and Lire confesses to being of that 
number, rarely stop to consider that the stage has pos- 
sibilities of educating down as well as up. It is to be 
feared that, in the present condition of the American 
theatre and American taste in amusements, the uplifting side 
is not the more popular or profitable one. This is shown no- 
where more patently than in the apparent and, if his own 
boastings are to be believed, the pecuniary success of the shows 
produced by Mr. George M. Cohan. Lire’s criticism of Cohan is 
not that his exhibitions are indecent, but that they are vulgar and 
vulgarizing. Every blatant and ill-mannered cub of a boy finds in 
the depictions of Cohan encouragement for his own objectionable 
manners and characteristics. Cheekiness, freshness and vulgarity 
of tone, speech, look and bearing are made more or less heroic and 
are at least given the stamp of approval that goes with the success 
of large patronage and the applause of the injudicious. From this 
every boy in the gallery at the Academy of Music last week and 
this gets a false ideal, and perhaps the same thing applies to the 
young women in the audiences, attracted by this freak development 
| in the theatricals of the day. The youth of America is none too 
well-endowed with the graces, and anything that tends to lessen 
that equipment is to be deplored. 
The apparent popularity of the Cohan outfit is a depressing sight 
to those who have at heart the best interests of the theatre. 
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WHEN THEIR WIVES ARE AWAY 


“THOMPSON, YOU WASH THE DISHES AND I’LL WIPE THEM.” 
“ALL RIGHT; YOU WIPE THEM FIRST.”’ 


HE value of Mr. Upton’s Sinclair’s “The Jungle” rested 

principally in its purpose as a sociological tract. The very 
things which gave it that value are impossible of transfer to the 
stage. Showing in word pictures conditions meant to revolt the 
reader was possible in purely literary form, and the more vivid 
these were the greater the measure of the author’s success. To 
carry them to the stage would mean the emptying of the theatre in 
an instant. Therefore, in its dramatic form “The Jungle” be- 
comes simply a melodrama with the customary poor and perse- 
cuted heroine, the virtuous but also poor and persecuted hero, the 
rich and persecuting villain, etc., etc. In this version of Packing- 
town we get none of its peculiar horrors, but only those that are 
common everywhere to poverty and unskilled labor in great cities. 
The authors, Margaret Mayo and Mr. Sinclair himself, make a 
little start at preaching Mr. Sinclair’s doctrines, but it immediately 
becomes preaching and, therefore, bores the audience. 

“The Jungle” is not a good play, considered seriously, and, e- en 
with vaudeville stunts sandwiched between the acts, does not appeal 
to Proctor-Keith audiences with half the force of the ordinary 
melodramatic thriller. 

* * * 
HERE is no more distinctly American entertainment than Col. 
Buffalo Bill Cody’s Wild West Show. On account of its 
Americanism it has interested European audiences the continent 
over, and for the same reason it holds a place of its own in the 
affections of Americans themselves. We all know it by heart, but 
we always like to see the same old robbery of the coach, the fights 
with the Indians, the cowboys and bucking broncos and the per- 
petually young Buffalo Bill himself. It’s a good, wholesome show, 
and the pleasure it still gives to large audiences is a pretty good 

sign of American wholesomeness. 
* * # 










’ THE springtime every year The Lambs 
foray from their secret lair and match wits with 
the skyscrapers and gold-brick dealers on 
Broadway. These are not the lambs of Mary 
and agriculture, nor yet those of finance and 
Wall Street, but a famous social organization 
of weil-known actors, playwrights and com- 
posers who through the winter regale them- 
selves at occasions called “gambols” with 
playlets and skits written and performed by 
their own members. Annually, the best of 
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FARMER DUNNE HAS PERFECTED A SIMPLE CONTRIVANCE FOR 


these are toned down, polished up and in- 
cluded in one performance given at a 
Broadway theatre for the enjoyment of the 
women friends of the club members. 
This year’s public gambol has just taken 
place at the Astor Theatre and was not only 
enjoyable in itself through the unusual 
cleverness in the matter provided and in its 
excellence of performance, but as a rare 
example of the loyalty of the members of a 
profession to their calling. They wrote and 
composed and acted and sang through 
sheer love of the thing they were doing. 
These gambols of The Lambs are of 
public interest because they give oppor- 
tunities for talent which might not other- 
wise have the chance to find even a semi- 
public hearing. Individuals have been 
able to demonstrate ability in directions 
which perhaps even they themselves were 
unaware of. Some of the pieces done by 
The Lambs have developed into plays well 
known on the public stage and many of the 
skits have become popular vaudeville num- 
bers. Outside of its value as a social 
organization The Lambs has a public im- 
portance as a sort of theatre libre on a small 
scale. Metcalfe 
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A DAY OF DUSTLESS REST 


SUNDAYS IN FRONT OF HIS COTTAGE! 





Academy of Music—George M. Cohan in “ Little 
Johnny Jones.” See opposite. 

Astor—“ Before and After.’ Revival of laughable 
little comedy by Mr. Leo Ditrichstein. 

Belasco—Messrs. Belasco and Tully’s ‘‘The Rose 
of the Rancho.” Highly aga ne and wonderfully 
well-staged drama of early California days. 

Bijou—Mme. Alla Nazimova in “Comtesse Co- 
quette.”” One of the funniest and cleverest comedies 
seen in New York for a long time, but not intended 
for young persons. 

Casino—The White Hen.’’ Conventional but 
amusing comic opera with Mr. Louis Mann and 
good cast. 

Empire—Ethel Barrymore in répertoire. 

Garrick—“ Caught in the Rain.” Mr. Wiiliam 
Collier and excellent cast in diverting, light comedy. 

Hacketi—The Chorus Lady,” Rose Stahl’s 
realistic depiction of the most picturesque of the 
Tenderloin’s natives. 

Herald Square—‘The Orchid,” with Mr. Eddie 
Foy as star. Imported and cleverly rewritten 
amusing musical comedy. 

Hi podrome—‘‘ Neptune’s Daughter”’ and ‘ Pio- 
neer Days.’”’ Combination on a large scale of wild 
west, water spectacle, ballet and circus. 

Knickerbocker— The Red Mill.”? Musical comedy 
by Messrs. Herbert and Blossom. Funny and tuneful. 

Lincoln Square—William Morris Stock Company 
in repertory. 

Lyric—*The Road to Yesterday.” Ingenious 
mixing of the woes and three hundred years ago 
on the basis of heredity. 
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KEEPING DOWN THE AUTOMOBILE DUST ON 


Madison Square Garden—Col. “Buffalo Bill” 
Cody’s Wild West show. See opposite. 


Majestic— The 
Scott as the star. 


Prince Chap,” with Mr. Cyril 
Touching little comedy. 


Proctor’s Theatres—Vaudeville. 
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“wa, HA! 


THAT IS FUNNY! STEP- 


MOTHER SAYS TO KEEP AWAY FROM THE 
WATER, OR WE MIGHT GET OUR FEET WET.” 
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620 *LIFE* 
The Catacaucus Club 


A New Woman's Movement of Gigantic Proportions— 
Branches Everywhere— Comprehensive in Scope 
—lIt Is Intended to Provide Continuous 
Occupation for Ladies All Over 
the World 


IFE is able to announce the formation of the 
Catacaucus Club. 

This club is located in the metropolis. 
It will, however, have branches all over the 
United States. 

The president is Mrs. Tillie Freylinghuyson 
Pigaback Smythe. 

It was not intended to make any announce- 
ment of the all-embracing aim of the club or, 
in fact, even ofits formation. But at the first 
meeting all the members unanimously decided 
to go into secret session. After this there was 
nothing left but publicity. 

Lire was chosen the official organ. LirE has never 
before been an organ of anything, but the real need of a new 
woman’s club was so apparent that a joyful consent was given. 

Mrs. Tillie Freylinghuyson Pigaback Smythe, who is, of 
course, a Daughter of the Revolution, her great-grandfather 
having been vice-president of Back Bay Hose Company Num- 
ber 1, and who is also a direct descendant of the Corkscrew 
Contingent of Old Colony Dames, Past Grand Madam of 
Plymouth Bay Memorial Sires, honorary member of Spuyten 
Duyvel Creek Guild, Dowager Chaperon to Faneuil Chapter 
of Colonial Quilters, etc., etc., said: 

‘The need of a new woman’s club was never more apparent. 
Of course, there are a few clubs scattered about, but there isno 
concerted movement in the right direction. We are already 
starting branches in Flushing, Staten Island, East Orange, 
Montclair and Port Chester. We expect soon to extend our 
sphere as far as Omaha. The great difficulty hitherto has 
been to reach the mothers, who have shown a strange lack of 
interest, but we think we can get them all in.” 

“How about their babies?” 

““We shall aim to discourage their personal care gently, but 
judiciously, by the extensive use of nurses specially prepared. 
The details of this I am not able yet to give you. Suffice it 
to say that our members who happen to be mothers shall no 
longer be handicapped in their innate desire to grow into a 
larger life.” 

Although the new and imposing clubhouse is not all com- 
plete, the bridge-rooms have been put in order, and it has, 
therefore, been thrown open to the members. 

The main floor, besides the bridge-room, will be occupied 
with a billiard hall, bowling alley, gossip suites, a library and a 
storeroom for all the latest magazines. This room is arranged, 
by the way, so that drays can drive right up to the window and 
the magazines shot in through a chute into the files. The 
club will, of course, be on a temperance basis, only the lighter 
and more delicate shades of cocktails being served. The 
cocktail-room will be decorated in Irish lace. 


No woman’s club would, of course, be complete without a 
civics department. The civics department is used for the 
discussion of new styles, points in bridge, automobile itiner- 
aries, luncheons, teas, afternoons, complexions, husbands and 
civics. Occasionally prominent professors will be engaged to 
talk on sociology, factory culture in the abstract, municipal 
ownership and other things which are of such supreme 
importance, all from a theoretical standpoint. 

Adjoining the civics department will be an opera theme 
room. All the latest styles in opera themes will be on hand 
for the use of the members. The top floor will be devoted to 
sleeping-rooms, every room being fitted up with a curling-iron 
outfit, a copy of Cushing’s Manual on Parliamentary Law and 
a set of Henry James. 

The club is connected by private wire with Wall Street. 


Following is the ss 
8 Constitution 


Osjects: As usual, to make as much talk as possible about 
reforming the world. 

To hatch out new fads. 

To set the styles. 

To provide a regular income for professional lecturers, who 
otherwise would have to beg from door to door. 

To secure for all wives and mothers a safe refuge from their 
husbands and children. 

To use up useless time. 

To get up petitions to the President. 

To settle, if possible, once and for all whether it is better 
to lead from strength or weakness. 

To read religiously but secretly if necessary all the best- 
sellers. 

To discuss personal grievances. 

To combine these wherever possible with the subjects under 
discussion. 

To deprecate in every way possible the wearing of birds on 
hats, or the slaughter of fur-bearing animals, except when 
these are rendered absolutely necessary by the prevailing 
modes. 

To examine into the condition of the working classes through 
a lorgnette. 

To discuss the higher criticism, old masters, culture, 
philosophy, ethics, child labor, education and the larger life, 
between hands. 

To provide a refuge for intellectual spinsters 
with reduced sentiments. 

To create new degrees and 

To spend money. 

The club shall consist of four classes of 
members, viz. : 

Married women, 

Single women, 

Women, 

Ladies. 

The election of officers shall take placeas ™ 
often as necessary. All officers shall be elected 






by popular clamor. A majority of all the " 
bridge players shall constitute a quorum. AN IOWA MEMBER 
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Any member who tells her age within ten years shall be 
suspended. If she repeats the offense she shall be expelled. 

There shall be a men’s day at regular intervals. Any 
husband, however, can be barred out on previous application 
to the house committee. 

Members who fail to pay their dues promptly shall have 
their names spitefully posted on the bulletin board. If they 
do not pay within thirty days they will be turned over to the 


gossip committee. 
er 


Inkleheimer Silverstein, of Chicago, to discuss 
*‘Graft in Perspiration Shops” at an early 
date. The proceeds will go toward the squash 
court building fund. 

The president of the club, Mrs. Tillie 
Freylinghuyson Pigaback Smythe, announces 
a new standing committee on car-fares. All 
disputes about who shall pay the car-fare will 
be submitted to this committee for decision. 


Modern Examples 


A CERTAIN jail contains nine cells, and 

there are seventeen railroad presidents 

to be confined in it. One of them is in for 

five years, another for ten, and so on up to 

the seventeen. Now, the one who has the 

shortest term to serve has a cell all to himself, 
the others having two occupants. Give the 
names of the presidents and tell what they 
are in for, and how long each of them occu- 
pies one cell alone. 









Out-of-town members must bring credentials from 
at least one bridge club. 

A list of the leading dressmakers and mil- 
liners shall be kept in a special book provided 
for the use of out-of-town members. 

Cigarettes can be smoked only on the sly. 





Our Club Column 


Miss Beryl Cackleton, of Des Moines, 
will address the club on Saturday evening. 
Subject: ““New Literary Stars in the Iowa 
Heavens.” 

Owing to the new bridge tournament just 
started, the Bible study class is temporarily 
without quarters. Lectures on the higher 
criticism will be given occasionally, however. 

The civics department has secured Rabbi 











Cree: Did any one ever tell you 
that he was henpecked ? 

CRABSHAW: No, but I noticed portraits 
of his wife’s family hanging all over the house. 





AN OCCASIONAL LECTURE ON 
THE HIGHER CRITICISM 
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EW YORK, N. Y. 
To THE Eptror oF LIFE: 

Sir—We have just returned from California, over 
the Santa Fé route, and can bear witness to the horri- 
ble sights of dead and dying animals on the desert. 
Those that were alive stood stone still, not moving 
anear. Those lying down were all almost dead. The 
stench was sickening. 

We marveled that owners could be so cruel. Why 
are these animals allowed to wander so far? There 
were no signs of feed or water anywhere. The sun 
beat down on the sand and the heat was unbearable, 
yet they stood there, some of them quite close to the 
cars, which they did not heed. If Lire would cartoon 
the above facts, it might do some good, at least by at- 
tracting attention to the fact that the existing condi- 
tions are cruel and should not be allowed to exist. 

Yours for humanity, 
April 10, 1907. Cuar.es C. HARRISON. 
T. VERNON, N. Y. 

Dear Lije—You who advocate divorce and 
believe in and work for the happiness of little 
children, lend your printed page, if you can, to the 
cause of a woman with five children who prays to be 
delivered from a drunken husband. She desires to 
be self-supporting and has put three of the children 
ina home. It has nearly broken her heart, and now 
** friends’’ advise her putting the only two she has to 
live for in another home. If two or three would 
guarantee a roof over her head she might support 
herself and children. She cannot and will not live 
without them. I will give two dollars a month for 
her rent. I can do no more. Can you reach the 


heart of some one who has a little to give away? 
Millionaires do not seem to deal with individuals. 
Very truly yours, 
April 3, 1907. Ca 3. a. 


FROM A CLERGYMAN 
ELLESLEY HILLS, MASS. 

Dear Life: I am glad you keep up the fight 
against our absurd divorce laws. One thing you have 
not emphasized, I think: the fact that the rigid and 
obsolete divorce law of the State of New York drives 
many people to South Dakota, whose matrimonial 
affairs could be more equitably adjusted in their own 
homes and among their own people. I wonder you 
do not write a little story accentuating this point. 

When the Rev. Francis Peabody, of Harvard, was 
trying to force through the National Unitarian Con- 
ference a resolution commending certain ecclesiastical 
restrictions on divorce, I said, in opposition, that every 
State in this country could place its divorce laws 
alongside of the best Church laws upon this subject 
made in any part of Christendom, and the Church 
would always suffer by the comparison, and that the 
matter could safely be left to the secular law. J.S. 

April 9, 1907. 


ARMOUTHPORT, MASS. 
To Epiror or Lire: 

Every person, not to mention parents, feels the 
greatest horror at the dastardly crime of kidnapping, 
and the latest case—that of young Marvin—is an 
addition to the list. 

The all-important question is, What can be done to 
check or lessen this fiendish act? 

One wholesome measure is for every State in the 
Union to pass a law making the crime a capital offense, 
as has, I believe, been done in Delaware; and as an 
additional safeguard, each State should pay all the 
expenses for recovering any kidnapped person 
(whether they belong to a rich or a poor family), and 
also for securing the kidnapper or kidnappers. Let 
half a dozen or more detectives be employed for the 
work, and it should be borne in mind that these crimi- 


nals, having to deal with the State Government, will be 
less likely to practise kidnapping. 

It is natural enough, of course, for parents to offer 
rewards for the return of a child, but it is a source of 
great evil, as it rewards crime. 

Just how this should be regulated I cannot now say, 
but, first of all, every person should feel that the State 
is his protector in this matter. 

Hanging is too good a death for these criminals, but 
it rids humanity of at least one pest. 

Jan. 22, 1907. 

















GOO’ HEAVENS! IDIDN’ TKNOWTHEAURORA- 
BOR’ ALISCOU’ BESEENINTHISLATITUDE”’ 





CIENCE and religion have so long 

been looked upon as cat and dog, pre- 
destined to meet each other with arched 
back and bristling hackles, and the adver- 
tised and heralded attempts to convert 
them into a happy family have been so 
discernably artificial, that one takes up 
Sir Cliver Lodge’s The Substance of 
Faith Allied with Science with small ex- 
pectations. Yet this little catechism of 
twenty questions and twenty answers, 
with a short chapter of comment upon 
each, cannot be too highly commended or 
too widely read. It is the most succinct, 
comprehensive and acceptable statement 
that has been formulated since the realiza- 
tion has begun to gain ground in the 
thinking world that if science and religion 
are indeed the vehicles of Truth, they 
must have a common denominator. 


Ackroyd oj the Faculty, by Anna 
Chapin Ray, takes its place in a small 
category of well executed and interesting 
studies of the official side of American 
University life, several of which have 
appeared during the past few years, each 
as it happens written by a woman. The 


first, and the best, of these,is The Law of 
Life, by Anna McClure Sholl. Another 53 


is The Tower, by Mary Tappan Wright. 
Ackroyd of the Faculty is the story of a 
clash of personalities between a man and 
a woman where social ineptitude warred 
against intellectual and temperamental 
attractions. It is an interesting study 
of character accomplished without once 
descending to the laboratory methods of 
the psychological novelist. 


There are doubtless many people 
whose interest will be aroused by the 
name of Myra Kelly on the title page of 
one of the new books, The Isle of Dreams; 
for the name recalls pleasant memories of 
the intimate and delightful sketches of 
East Side school children published last 
year in Little Citizens. It will, however, 
be fairer to the author and less disap- 
pointing to themselves, if these will post- 
pone their second meeting with Myra 
Kelly to a later day; for The Isle of 
Dreams not only has nothing in common 
with Little Citizens, but even as a piece of 





frankly sentimental fiction is very pat- 
ently a first venture in unfamiliar paths. 


Hutchins Hapgood, in The Spirit of 
Labor, adds another ‘‘human document” 
to the collection he began with The Auto- 
biography of a Thief. The man whose 
life to date is outlined by Mr. Hapgood in 
the present volume, is a workman and 
leader of workmen in Chicago. Much of 
the story is set down in this man’s own 
words and the whole is made vividly in- 
teresting and really meaningful by the 
author’s broad understanding and sin- 
cerity of purpose. 


A Short History of the American Navy, 
just issued at a nominal price for the 
Navy League of the United States, is a 
readable and well conceived presentation 
of the argument of history in favor of an 
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THE BATTLE HIM OF THE REPUBLIC 





up to date and efficient service. The 
publishers (Charles Scribner’s Sons) have 
done their best for the book in print, 
paper and design; the author, John R. 
Spears, has both pointed a moral and 
adorned the tale. Here’s success and 
many readers to it. 


E. V. Lucas is a writer the flavor of 
whose work has recently, so to say, begun 
to percolate into America. He is an 
Englishman who, without ever having 
written anything tospeak of (a few booksof 
travel, a little epistolary story, Listener’s 
Lure, and such) is nevertheless becoming 
recognized as excellent company. A col- 
lection of very informal essays of his has 
just appeared called Fireside and Sun- 
shine and will repay him who thumbs it 
by its atmosphere of leisurely and com- 
fortable toying with familiar things; its 
content, not of excitement or of informa- 
tion, but of personality. 


Owen Wister, in his amusing skit, 
How Doth the Simple Spelling Bee, takes 
a gay fling at so many of the extravagan- 
cies of the moment that the little book is 
as lively and as unexpected as a mixed 
metaphor. It is a soufflé of excellent 
nonsense which needs to be consumed 
hurriedly, lest it cool. J. B. Kerjoot. 


The Substance of Faith Allied with Science, by Sir 
Oliver Lodge. (Harper and Brothers. $1.00.) 

Ackroyd of the Faculty, by Anna Chapin Ray. (Lit- 
tle, Brown and Company, Boston. $1.50.) 

The Isle of Dreams, by Myra Kelly. (D. Appleton 
and Company. $1.50.) 

The Spirit of Labor, by Hutchins Hapgood. 
field and Company. $1.50.) 

A Short History of the American Navy, by John 
R. Spears. (Charles Scribner’s Sons. $0.50.) 

Fireside and Sunshine, by E. V. Lucas. (E. P. 
Dutton and Company. $1.25.) 

How Doth the Simple Spelling Bee,by Owen Wis- 
ter. (The Macmillan Company. $0.50.) 


The Gospel According to Dix 


» A recent sermon by the Rev. Dr. 
Morgan Dix, we hear of the ‘‘ancient, 
honorable and necessary art of war.” 
This boyish enthusiasm for the wrong 
thing, while not surprising, is, however, 
regrettable. 


(Duf- 


OD made woman beautiful and un- 
reasonable so that she would love 


man. 
Precedent Established 


“TO YOU think we should let women 
vote?” 
“Certainly. 


Why not? We let them 


earn money all other ways.” 
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IN THE CONSERVATORY 
AS HE REMEMBERED IT 


A Delayed Telegram 


T WAS three o’clock in the afternoon. 
Mr. Herbert Courtney, one of the ablest lawyers and 
men of his time, sat in his office. 
In his hand was a private letter, in the well-known 
handwriting of the President of the United States. 

Mr. Courtney had just finished reading it, and sat looking 
off into space, his fingers drumming idly on the desk. 

The letter was as follows: 

My dear Herbert : You will remember that when I first assumed 
office we had a long interview and I intimated to you then that 
the time might come when I should call upon you for your help. 

Several emergencies have arisen since then, as you know, but 
I have held off purposely, because national affairs, up to the present 
moment, have never been entirely beyond control and I did not feel 
that it was right to call upon you until there was absolute need of 
your services. 

That moment has now arrived. 

I know, of course, that your ambition has never been political. 

But I also know that no money consideration has ever tempted 
you. 

You may remember that when I dined at your house something 
over two years ago, your wife, Margaret, and I held a discussion 
upon the subject, at which we did not agree. 


It is natural for a wife to wish that her husband should accu- 
mulate, especially in these days, when things are run upon such 
a big scale, and as your wife, I appreciated her ambition for you, 
because almost any woman’s attitude about these matters is gener- 
ally likely to differ from a man’s. 

At the same time, while appreciating that Margaret’s ambition 
lay in a different direction, without the slightest derogation of her 
motives, I must confess that all along I have been secretly pleased 
to observe that nothing of this sort has tempted you and that to-day 
you are apparently living the same simple life that you have 
always maintained since you and I and Margaret were children 
together. 

The fact is that I firmly believe, once you are settled in Wash- 
ington, Margaret will come around to our way of thinking. 

It is impossible for me to explain the situation to you fully. I 
can only say that things have been moving very rapidly of late, 
and the forces arrayed against the Government are gathering 
strength every moment. 

At the head of these forces, as you may doubtless know, is 
Haleton. The rebate system will soon be thrashed out in Con- 
gress, and the question of Government control will come up once 
more. 

This is a much deeper question than appears to the public on 
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the surface. It really means the continuance of our democratic institutions, 
hitherto inviolate, in spite of the inroads made upon them in the past. It is 
a fight to the finish. 

I need a strong man near me—one in whom by a lifetime of friendship I 
have absolute confidence. You are that man. 

The pay is nothing. I know that you have had opportunities to accumu- 
late, but have not availed yourself of them. 

I know that this will not matter to you. It may with Margaret. If it 
does, tell her from me that it will be all right. 

In asking you thus privately and confidentially to accept the portfolio of 
Secretary of —— I do so quite unreservedly. You shall have a free hand. 

Please wire me on receipt of this your answer. If it is “yes,’’ God bless 
you. The formalities can be gone through later. 

Believe me, ever your friend, 








Courtney got up, went over to the window and looked out upon the 
crowded street. 
It was for these people, wandering aimlessly along, with no thought 
of the silent figure standing there, that he was to give up his life. 
Turning decisively, he went back to his desk, reached for a telegraph 
blank and wrote as follows: 
To 





EXECUTIVE MANSION, 
WASHINGTON: 
You can count on me. 
B.C. 

He touched a bell. A young man appeared. 

“Robert, send this telegram. Take it out yourself to the office, and 
say nothing about it.” 

““Very well, sir.” 

The young man turned. As he did so, there was a knock at the door. 
It opened, and a man entered—a man whose stately and dignified pres- 
ence seemed to fill the room. 

It was Haleton—one of the heads of the financial world—a bachelor, 
whose extraordinary rise and whose vast fortune had made him not 
only the envy of that small coterie of wealth seekers who dominated the 
social world of the Republic, but who was regarded by a hundred 
anxious mothers as being the greatest catch of a decade. 

“Ah, Courtney, alone? Good!” 

“How are you, Haleton? Sit down.” 

The door closed. Haleton leaned over. 

“Do you mind doing me a favor, old man?” 

“Certainly not. What is it?” 

“Don’t send that telegram until I’ve talked with you.” 

“What telegram ?” 

“The one that young man just took out.” 

“What do you know about it?” 

“Nothing; but it may mean something. Wait, will you?” 

“Certainly. It is in no immediate hurry. Robert!” 

The clerk came back. 

““Give me that message.” 

Courtney put it face down on the desk. 

“Tt is some time since I’ve had the honor of seeing you,” Haleton 
said, pleasantly, to Courtney. 

“Yes. But that isn’t my fault, you know. I have been busy.” 

‘Not so busy as you might be, nor so profitably engaged. Now listen, 
Courtney. I happen to know that the President wants you in his Cabi- 
net. You are a strong man. I believe, when you understand this matter 
fully, that you won’t accept. This, understand, is no case of deception 
on my part. It is all open and aboveboard. You know, just as well as 
I do, that I have the interests of this country at heart. The President 
and I don’t agree. I fully believe that the action he contemplates will 
mean ruin—it will precipitate a disaster upon this people such as they 
have not seen in decades. I know that my patriotism is of as firm a 
quality as his. He has not had the experience that I have in dealing with 
all the financial strings that ramify to the remotest hamlet in the Re- 
public. He does not realize how these people—all of them—have to be 
handled with kid gloves. He is going to do something rash, and he wants 
you to help him—he wants to win you over, and I am frank to say that I 
am here to fight him. I am here to fight him, because I believe it is to 
to the best interest of all concerned. 

“Now, sir, we have just formed a company. In reality it is to act as a 
balance wheel. It is to control financial affairs in this land as they never 
have been controlled before. Hitherto it has always been possible for 





almost any irresponsible and hot-headed financier to stir up a hornets’ 
nest and throw the market endwise, or a group of gillies could get to- 
gether and create no end of trouble. This has given the people a false 
idea of the real forces back of the financial affairs of this nation, and I 
may say to you, from the deepest experience, that no more patriotic set 
of men ever lived. You know most of them yourself. 

“T don’t ask you to decide this matter until you have fully gone into 
it. I’ll give you every opportunity to investigate. I’ll put you up against 
the whole crowd, and you can sift the matter to the bottom, and see if 
what I say isn’t true. 

“What I want you to do is to accept the presidency of this company. 
We want a strong man at the head—one whose name is a synonym for 
everything that is solid and good. You are that man. 

“Of course, I understand that no money consideration will tempt you. 
This isn’t a question of money, but pure patriotism. 

“And so I haven’t come here to make you any offer. The salary at- 
tached to the office will be a couple of hundred thousanda year, which you 
could have earned long ago in your profession if you had wanted to, so I 
know it won’t be an object to you. There will probably be a bonus also 
of a million or so, but you can waive this or not, just as you choose. It 
won’t be thrown at you, because we recognize, as well as you, that money 
is not the question. 

“Now, Courtney, I am going to leave you. I want you to think this 
over. 

“Don’t do anything rash. Remember that the future peace and pros- 
perity of this nation depend upon your decision. Whenever you’re ready, 
we are. Call me up at any moment during the next week, and I'll get 
the boys together and you can investigate for yourself. 

‘But I want you to promise me you won’t take any radical step until 
I hear from you one way or the other.” 

Haleton got up. His manner was brusque, hearty, his voice penetra- 
ting and to the point. His whole appearance was open-hearted and free. 

“‘Haleton,” said Courtney, “I thank you for your offer. You must 
pardon me, however, if I say one thing plainly. I have been as much of 
a student as you have of the ramifications of the financial affairs of this 
country. My experience is equal to yours. This is not said in any patron- 
izing sense, but simply to let you know that no investigation upon my 
part is necessary. I know the people you are with, and I have long since 
made up my mind about them. I make no promises. It is not necessary 
for you to make the case any plainer. I understand it all perfectly, and 
you will know my decision within a week.” 

Haleton stood up. 

He held out his hand. 

“‘That’s fair and square, Courtney,” he said. ‘‘I was wrong to exact 
any promise from you at all. It was only my anxiety to make you take 
the right step. If I have seemed to patronize you, forgive me. You are a 
better man than I am, and no one knows it better than I. All I can say 
is that you will have a free hand, and if you decide to come with us, I 
don’t think you'll ever regret it. And now, good-by.” 

The two men shook hands, and Haleton went out as rapidly as he had 
come in. He seemed, somehow, to leave a wide wake behind him, as if 
the countless millions that he represented were very deep under water. 

Haleton went back and sat at his desk. 

He picked up the telegram again and read it over. 

He was just about to touch his hand to the bell when there was another 
knock. 

Before he could answer the door opened swiftly and a woman came in. 

She was rather stout, florid-faced and distinctly out of breath. 

She swung a lavender silk parasol in her hand. She was gowned to 
match. 

She seemed strangely out of place, and yet perfectly at home. 

She dropped down precipitately into a chair. 

“T came up in one of those horrid express elevators,”’ she exclaimed. 
“They always upset me. I told Lydia to wait for me below, and I shan’t 
be long, as Lydia just hates to be kept waiting. 

“Now, look here, Herbert Courtney, what are you going to do about 
this matter? I couldn’t wait to get here. I picked up an afternoon 
paper an hour ago, and saw a headline that fairly made me shiver, hot as 
it is. Why, it said there was a rumor that you might be called to the 
Cabinet. Is there any truth in it—can there be?” 

“Why not?” said Courtney, imperturbably. “Why not?” 


Continued on page 626 
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tion of tone production made by us have resulted in the perfection of a notable 
Grand Piano, the Style X (next in size larger than the famous Quarter Grand). 
@ Itis an instrument of rare and exquisite tone, in which quality and not quan- 
tity has been the first consideration. @ Itis a new departure in modern piano building, 
and in inviting attention to it we do so with much pride in the success of our efforts. 


CHICKERING & SONS, 796 Tremont St., BOSTON 


Catalogue upon request 


A DEPARTURE IN TONE PRODUCTION. @ Recent experiments in the direc- 
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close to the very roots of pol Ea 
beauty and strength of line. 
That is why they appeal to 
the deepest consciousness of people unversed in art, just as surely as they 
command the enthusiasm of the most finished artists. 
**TE CO Green is so cool and clean — and sucha good friend to live with.’” 
It is a tone you never tire of. 
And all this magical beauty is achieved without a bit of artifice—no poly- 
chromatic brush-work, no dazzling glaze, nothing but Beauty in its purest 
elements. 
These are the reasons why TECO POTTERY is one of the really 
great things in modern art. 
Send TODAY for name of dealer nearest you and for the TECO Portfolio 
of designs costing from 50c. to $1,400.00. It includes six natural color 
plates showing wild flowers in TEC O vases. Also ask for SPECIAL 
FOLDER showing New Designs. Both sent FREE on request anywhere 
in the world, by 

THE GATES POTTERIES 


645 Chamber of Commerce, Chicago 

















The Status of the 
STEINWAY 


Strict adherence to the art ideal has won for the Steinway 
Piano its present international status as the World Standard. 


Like a bulwark, the House of Steinway stands opposed to 


every tendency to vulgarize the piano by commercial and 
mechanical methods. With all the genius and skill at its 
command it strives to elevate piano art by making the 


Steinway the finest instrument known to musical science. 


Musicians and artists have learned for over half a century 
to look to Steinway for piano progress—and have never 
been disappointed. The perfect Concert Grand Piano, the 
ideal Miniature Grand, and the recent marvelous develop- 
ment of the upright, the Vertegrand at $500, are all 
Steinways, and each the standard of its kind. 





Steinway Pianos can be bought from any authorized 
Steinway dealer at New York prices, with cost of trans- 
portation added. 


Illustrated Catalogue and the little booklet, ‘‘ The Triumph of 


the Vertegrand,”’ sent on request and mention of this magazine 


Steinway & Sons, Steinway Hall 
107 & 109 East Fourteenth Street 
New York 











His wife arose slowly, like a large, mature flower. She shook her 
parasol at her husband, impressively. 

“Now, Herbert,” she said, “I’ve posted right down here to prevent 
your doing anything rash. You always were prone to make a fool of 
yourself. Why, what would you have been if it hadn’t been for me? 
Haven’t I stuck by you through thick and thin? Have I complained, 
just because all along you have thrown such magnificent chances away ? 
Why, to-day, if you had as much as lifted your finger any time within the 
last ten years, you might have been worth twenty or thirty millions. 
Everybody knows you’re as smart as a steel trap. Now, Herbert, I say 
it isn’t fair. There is something due to me in this matter. What is this 
Government position? It commands eight thousand a year. A mere 
nothing—nothing! Don’t misunderstand me. I’m nobody’s fool. Of 
course, I want you to be somebody in politics. I wouldn’t have you give 
up the chance of going down to Washington for anything. I’ve always 
wanted to have a dose of Washington society. But do you suppose that 
I’m ready to go there now, when we’ve only barely enough to live on? 
Never! Never! Never! But you know you can always do that sort 
of thing. Why, you can command any position you want in one, two, 
three years from now. You can be a Senator, Cabinet Minister or any- 
thing. All you have to do is to intimate it. I’ve studied politics. I 
know the ropes. But am I going to Washington, am I going to subject 


our Lydia to a small establishment and live obscurely on eight thousand © 


a year? Well, I should say not. Not at my time of life. Herbert, I 
have ambitions, if you haven’t. I think ahead, if you don’t. Now, here 
comes Phineas Haleton’?—— 

“What do you know about Haleton ?” 

“T met him last night by the purest accident and—well, youknow who 
heis? The biggest financial genius of the age. He wants you, Herbert. 
He told me so. He threw out a chance word about you, and I saw im- 
mediately how he felt, and I took him right up. He didn’t know I was 
pumping him, but Iwas. I worried it all out of him. It takes a woman 
to do that sort of thing. I told him to make you an offer, and he said he 
would. I told him I would back him up. Now, you must listen to him. 
He is honest and aboveboard. Look at his greatname. It means mil- 
lions. And our daughter Lydia—think of what it means to her. Why, 
her position will be assured. She can marry any one—and you know 
how ambitious Lydia is—she takes after me. Our family will be the 
best-known in America. Then, and not till then, must you go in for 
political honors.” 

For a moment her torrent of words was exhausted. There was a 
pause. Then Courtney said, quietly: 

“‘Haleton has been in to see me.”’ 

‘And what did he say—what was your reply? You will accept his 
offer, of course? ‘Tell me you have accepted it?” 

In answer, Courtney took up the President’s letter lying on his desk. 

“Read that,” he said. _ 

She read in silence. When she had finished a rapid perusal, she threw 
it on the table at her side. He came over and got it and put it carefully 
in his pocket. 

“Herbert, don’t tell me that that is going to influence you. I don’t 
believe it. It is natural for the President to make a sentimental thing of 
it. He will throw you over at a moment’s notice when he has done with 
you, and you won’t be any better off than you were before. Whereas, 
Haleton says, you are in a position to do the country a real service by ac- 
cepting his offer. Don’t you see you are, Herbert? Answer me! Tel! 
me you will do the right thing.” 

She pleaded with him as he sat there, silent, his face troubled. She 
leaned over and touched his arm, and for the first time saw the telegram 
he had written in answer to the President’s letter, lying on his desk. The 
afternoon breeze had blown it over, and the address chained her attention. 

She snatched it up and read it eagerly. Her face turned pale. She 
caught her breath in short, little woman’s gasps. 

“Herbert, is hat your answer ?”’ 

Her husband rose. His tall form towered above hers. 

“No,” he said, briefly. ‘‘That was written before you came in.” He 
tossed it back on the table. 

“Personally,” he continued quietly, “‘I don’t think there is anything 
to what you say. This money-mad ambition doesn’t interest me in the 
least. I believe the President needs me, and that he’s honest. But you 
seem to have set your heart on this matter.” 

“T most assuredly have.” 





at 








a. 





oi Bk 





“And Lydia?” 

“‘T have not burdened the dear child with the detail of it—she is so 
young and innocent. But I feel sure that she agrees with me.” 

There was a gleam of hope in Courtney’s eye. His daughter was a 
part of himself. 

“Tt shall be as she decides,” he said. ‘‘Let us send for her.” 

The message was sent down to the carriage below. In a few short 
moments the door opened once more, and a young girl stood before them. 

“ Papa ! ” 

She came up and put her gloved hand affectionately upon his arm. 

““Now, Lydia,” said her mother. But Courtney raised his hand. 

“Let me tell it,” he said. ‘I want Lydia to decide the matter for us, 
and she must do so with an unprejudiced mind. I will endeavor to do 
justice to your own point of view.” 

He turned to his daughter. 

““My dear,” he said, ‘‘not to burden you with a mass of details, the 
situation is this: The President has sent for me to enter his Cabinet. He 
wants me to help him carry out certain reforms which he feels will be 
difficult to put through without my aid. The position, while an honor- 
able one, is, as you may guess, not lucrative. Indeed, its acceptance on 
my part may even render necessary a curtailment of our present expendi- 
ture. Your mother does not wish me to accept. She wishes me, in- 
stead, to take another position that, right on top of this offer from Wash- 
ington, has been made me by the heads of the financial world who are 
opposed to the President’s policy. Of course, if I accept it means” —— 

“Millions!” interrupted Mrs. Courtney. 

““Yes—millions. And it means, also, that, later on, I can still accept 
a Government position which will undoubtedly mean as much honor as 
the one at present offered me. Now, I admit that there is a question as 
to whether my affiliation with the President will accomplish the result 
that he hopes, and even if it does, whether this result will be any better 
for the country at large than if the forces opposed to him carry their 
point. They are strong, clear-headed men, with presumably patriotic 
motives. You see, I wish to be fair to them. I believe that I should 
respond to the President’s call. Your mother believes that I should re- 
spond to Haleton’s.” 

“‘Haleton’s ?” 

““Yes—he is the one who has made the offer. You know him?” 

“Yes—I know him.” 

“Then you must decide the matter. Shall I telegraph the President 
my acceptance, or not?” 

There was a short silence. 

Mrs. Courtney looked anxiously at Lydia. 

That young woman turned to her father. Then her eyes fell on the 
desk. She picked up the telegram he had written and read it, eagerly. 

There was a strange ring of elation in her voice. 

“Certainly, papa, you must accept. By all means send the telegram.” 

Courtney’s face cleared up. He touched the bell. His wife sprang to 
her feet. } 

“What!” she exclaimed. ‘‘Lydia!” 

The clerk entered and took the message. The door closed behind him. 

“Lydia! Do you know what you have done?” 

Lydia put her arms about her father’s neck. 

“Certainly, mamma. Papa should accept. Only please, please don’t 
say that I decided the matter. We do not need the money now.” 

Her mother’s face turned scarlet. 

“What do you mean ?” she exclaimed in a high, overwrought voice. 

“‘T mean,” said Lydia, quietly, ‘that this morning—in the Park—Mr. 
Haleton asked me to be his wife—and I accepted him.” 





“WILLIE IS A MODEL BOY. HE NEVER GOES IN SWIMMING LIKE 
MY STEP-SONS!” 


























SEA ATE and exclusive stationery novelties. Original 
() and artistic monogram work. Our facilities are un- 
surpassed by any house in New York for the ex- 
ecution of steel and copper-plate engraving, heraldic 
® and illuminated work. Orders are executed with 
the greatest care and promptness. Special attention 
is given to correct forms for wedding and reception invitations, as 
well as social and business announcements and cards of all kinds. 
@ We are prepared to look up family Coats-of-Arms, Crests, and 
Heraldic Devices. Arms illustrated in their proper colors and suitably 
framed for hall or library decoration. Book Plates, Resolutions, and 
Certificates of Marriage engrossed by hand in the most artistic style. 
@ We assume entire responsibility of engraving, addressing, stamping, 
and mailing wedding invitations and announcements, and skilfully 
arrange the display of wedding gifts at the home. 

GA beautifully illustrated book of wedding stationery showing the 
correct forms and the newest styles of engraving and paper, together 
with prices, will be furnished upon request. 
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THE CRY OF THE LITTLE BROTHERS 
(The Good S. Francis of Assisi called all animals his little 
brothers and sisters.) 
We are the little brothers, homeless in cold and heat, 
Fourfooted little beggars, roaming the city street. 


Snatching a bone from the gutter, creeping thro’ alleys drear, 
Stoned and sworn at and beaten, our hearts consumed with fear. 


You pride yourselves on the beauty of your city fair and free, 
Yet we are dying by thousands in coverts you never see. 


You boast of your mental progress, of your libraries, schools 
and halls; 

But we who are dumb denounce you, as we crouch beneath 
their walls. 


You sit in your tinseled playhouse and weep o’er a mimic wrong. 
Our woes are the woes of the voiceless; our griefs are unheeded 
in song. 


You say that the same God made us. When before His throne 
you come 

Shall you clear yourselves in His presence on the plea that He 
made us dumb? 


Are your hearts too hard to listen to a starving kitten’s cries? 
Or too gay for the patient pleading in a dog’s beseeching eyes? 


Behold us, your little brothers—starving, beaten, oppressed— 
Stretch out a hand to help us that we may have food and rest. 


Too long have we roamed neglected, too long have we sickened 
with fear. 

The mercy you hope and pray for, you can grant us now and 
here. Etheldred Breeze Barry. 


PRESENCE OF MIND 

A negro minister from Georgia, who was visiting friends in 
New York City, went one Sunday to the Cathedral on Fifth 
Avenue. 

He was very much impressed by the service, especially by the 
choir-boys in the processional and recessional. When he re 
turned to the South he resolved to introduce the same thing into 
his church; so he collected fifteen or twenty little darkies and 
drilled them until he had them well trained. 

One Sunday the congregation were greatly surprised to see the 
choir-boys marching in, singing the processional. The minister 
noticed that something was wrong; the boy in front was not 
carrying anything. He leaned over the pulpit, and in order to 
avoid attracting attention, he chanted in tune to the song they 
were singing: 

““What—have you done—with the incense-pot ?” 

The little darky, with great presence of mind, chanted back, 

“T—left it in—the aisle—it was too—damn hot.”—Har per’s 
Weekly. 


SATISFIED 

Into the minister’s office came a large, jolly-looking man. 
‘Guess you don’t remember me, Doctor,’ was his greeting. 

The minister confessed that he couldn’t quite place his visitor. 

“Well,” said the man, “‘you married me three years ago.” 

“Oh, yes, yes,” said the minister; “but what’s the trouble? 
Didn't it turn out well?” 

“That’s just it,” laughed the caller; ‘it was such a grand suc- 
cess that I’ve come back to give you another five dollars.” — 
Woman’s Home Companion. 


Mr. HARRIMAN says he would build the Panama Canal if he 
had the chance. But there is no proof that it could be done by 
the hydraulic system.—St. Louis Globe-Democrat. . 





‘*FOR GOODNESS SAKE, MR. CROW, WHAT HAVE YOU BEEN DO- 
ING TO YOURSELF? ’ 
‘“ MAKING-UP FOR THE SHOW. I PLAY THE GHOST IN HAMLET.” 


ON THE STAGE 
SHE: Do you think that Dolly will be successful in comic 
opera ? 
He: She will if she has the three necessary qualifications. 
“What are they?” 


“Well, a good voice is one.””—Somerville Journal. 


Hicorns: I understand your son is pursuing his studies at 
college. 

Wiccins: Yes; but from what I can ascertain, I don’t believe 
he will ever catch up with them.—Chicago Daily News. 


TOMB YIELDED IDEA OF NAPOLEONIC BEE 

Emperor Mistook Ornaments of Childeric’s War-Horse for 
Regal Emblems Older Than the Fleur-de-lis. 

The story of the substitution by Napoleon of the bee for the 
fleur-de-lis as a symbol of imperial power is an instance of the 
manner in which he continually strove to outdo the Bourbons, 
whom he supplanted. 

The Emperor, wishing to have some regal emblem more 
ancient than the fieur-de-lis, is said to have adopted the bee 
under the following circumstances: 

When the tomb of Childeric (the father of Clovis) was opened, 
in 1653, there were found, besides the skeletons of his horse and 
page, his arms, crystal orb and other articles. There were also 
found more than three hundred models of what the French 
heralds mistook for bees, ‘‘of the purest gold, their wings being 
inlaid with a red stone, like carnelian.” 

These ‘‘bees’’ were accordingly sprinkled over the imperial 
robe, as emblematical of enterprise and activity. But these 
small ornaments, resembling bees, were only what in French are 
called fleurons, supposed to have been attached to the harness 
ef the war-horse. 

Handfuls of them were found when the tomb was opened at 
Tournay, and sent to Louis XIV. They were deposited on a 
green ground at Versailles, which was adopted by Napoleon as 
the original Merovingian color. This fact was related to W. 
Ewart, M.P., by Augustin Thierry, the celebrated historian.— 
Scrap Book. 


” 


“My Boy,” said the editor of the Billsville Bugle to the new 
reporter, ‘you lack caution. You must learn not to state things 
as facts until they are proved facts—otherwise you are very apt 
to get us into libel suits. Do not say, ‘the cashier stole the funds’; 
say ‘the cashier who is alleged to have stolen the funds.’ That’s 
all now, and—ah—turn in a stickful about that Second Ward 
Social last night.” 

Owing to an influx of visitors it was late in the afternoon be- 
fore the genial editor of the Bugle caught a glimpse of the great 
family daily. Half-way down the social column his eyes lit on the 
following cautious paragraph: “‘It is rumored that a card party 
was given last evening toa number of reputed ladies of the Second 
Ward. Mrs. Smith, gossip says, was the hostess and the festivi- 
ties are reported to have continued until 10.30 in the evening. 
It is alleged that the affair was a social function given to the 
ladies of the Second Ward Cinch Club, and that with the excep- 
tion of Mrs. James Bilwiliger, who says she comes from Leavits 
Junction, none but members were-present. The reputed hostess 
insists that coffee and wafers alone were served as refreshments. 

‘The Smith woman claims to be the wife of John Smith, the 
so-called ‘Honest Shoe Man,’ of 315 East State Street.” 

Shortly afterward a whirling mass, claiming to be a reporter 
on the Bugle, flew fifteen feet into the street and landed wi‘h what 
bystanders assert was a dull, sickening thud.—Exc-ange. 


Art A public dinner in an English city, the toast of “‘ Army, 
Navy and Reserve Forces” was proposed in rather unusual 
terms. In submitting the toast, the chairman said: ‘ This is a 
toast which requires very little comment from me, as the sub- 
ject is one with which you are all familiar. The Army and 
Navy have been drunk for very many years, and the Reserve 
Forces have now been drunk for something over twenty years.” 
—Argonaut. 
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The first Derby made in America was a C. & K. 


HATS FOR MEN 


NAPP-FELT 


Hats not only wear long— 


they wear well. 


Knapp-Felt DeLuxe Hats are Six Dollars 
Knapp-Felt Hats are Four Dollars, everywhere. 


Write for “* The Hatman" 


THE CROFUT & KNAPP Co. 
BROADWAY, AT THIRTEENTH STREET, NEW YORK 
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Best Line to Cincinnati and St. Louis—NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 




















WEDDING INVITATIONS 


Announcements, Reception and At Home 
Cards in approved forms and of superior 
workmanship engraved and printed on the 


poner McCray Refrigerators 


Opal Glass, Porcelain Tile and White Wood Lined—are built to order 


The Gorham Co. For Fine Residences, Clubs 


Fifth Avenue Hotels, Hospitals, Public Institutions, Grocers, Markets, Florists, Etc. 


They are without question the most perfect refrigerators built, and are used and endorsed 
by thousands of architects, physicians, sanitary experts, prominent people, clubs, hotels, 
etc. 





The McCray Patent System of Refrigeration 
is admitted to be the best system of refrigeration ever invented, and insures a perfect 
circulation of absolutely pure, cold, dry air—so perfect that salt and matches can be kept 
in a McCray Refrigerator without becoming damp. There is never the faintest suspicion 
of afoul odor about the McCray Refrigerator. They can be iced from outdoors, are always 
clean, sweet, dry and sanitary, and keep food in perfect condition. 

Send Us Your Address Today and let us send you the valuable book—‘‘How to 
Use a Refrigerator.”’ ‘ 

Catalogues and Estimates are sent Free.—Catalogue No. 81 for Residences; No. 46 
for Hotels, Restaurants, Clubs, Public Institutions, etc.; No. 57 for Meat Markets; No. 
64 for Grocers; No. 71 for Florists, 


McCray Refrigerator Co., 621 Mill St., Kendallville, Indiana 


Branches in all principal cities. 

















































A New Plan 
for a Boy’s Summer 


A boy never enjoys or is benefited by an 
idle summer. The Culver Summer Naval 
School offers the most delightful as well as the 
most beneficial summer outing ever devised for 
boys. It is life out-of-doors with interesting exer- 
cises on land and water, just the things that | 
delight a boy and do him good. The United | 
States Government has furnished the 


ULVER> Summer Naval School | 


with 14 Man-of-war cutters. In these boats 
cadets are taught rowing, sailing, and seamanship. Instruction is also given in 
dancing, swimming, and boxing. A large staff of experienced instructors, includ- 
ing graduates and professors of the United States Naval Academy, give cadets 
special tutoring in various studies, and exercise over them the most careful 
supervision. A splendid trip to Washington and Annapolis, and partici- 
pation in the great naval and military display at the Jamestown 
Exposition is a special feature this summer. Many other inter- 
esting features are described in a beautifully illustrated 
catalogue sent on request. Address 


THE COMMANDANT’S OFFICE, Culver, Indiana. 
(On Lake Maxinkuckee). 
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CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE 


Chick Bruce was a famous Adirondack guide who accom 


panied former President Cleveland on one or two of his hunting 
trips in those mountains. 


Chick left Mr. Cleveland sitting on a log one morning while 


he went out to drive down a deer should he chance to find one. 

When he came back he saw his distinguished employer still 
sitting on the log, but with the muzzle of his gun pointing 
directly at the Presidential chest 

“Here!” shouted Chick, “quit that, dod gast ye! Supposin’ 
that gun had gone off and you had killed yourself, what would 
have happened to me? Dern ye, everybody knows I’m a 
Republican !”—Saturday Evening Post. 


Kenilworth Inn, Biltmore, N.C. Always open. Most superbly 
finished hotel south of New York. 


BISHOP POTTER'S ANSWER 
A young clergyman in a remote country district wrote last 
Eastertime to Bishop Potter, saying that he was about to take a 
wife, and asked if, to save some other clergyman a long and 
veary journey, he could not marry himself 
The bishop’s reply was marvelously concise. It said: 
“Could you bury yourself ?”—Washington Star. 


A MIGHTY man may have strength for mighty deeds, but a great 
man must have patience for little ones.—February Lippincott’s 


Hotel Vendome, Boston 
The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 
guests. 


It seems that the troubles of actresses are not confined to 
the pictorial reproduction of their faces upon bodies that do 
t belong to them and in postures that are unbecoming 
Edna May goes on to speak of the perplexities of the stage 
life. We all of us have our perplexities, but to be fallen in love 
. in season and out of season. must certainly be an em 
barrassment, almost as great as not to be fallen in love with at 
all. Edna May’s particular antipathy is the man who threatens 
suicide as the appropriate remedy for a broken heart. She says 
she gets one of these about every two weeks, and the duty of 
aving lives is a serious burden upon her. She had a humorous 
dresser who used to inform her that there was ‘another suicide 


on the mat.”—Argonaut. 


Tne Soutu ror Hospitatity: The Manor, Asheville, North 
Carolina, is the best inn South.—Booklet. 


HER PREFERENCE 


He: What do you call a real typical modern girl? 
She: One who prefers an heir in the castle to a castle in the 
air.—London O pinion. 


YaBSLEY: I wish I could break my wife of the habit of pre 
senting me with cigars every opportunity she gets. 

JottyBoy: Do as I do. Smoke them in the house.—Town 
and Country. 


In a pinch, use Allen’s Foot-Ease. 


Wuat niade Pluto let Eurydice go when he heard Orpheus’s 
music? 
Couldn’t stand the strain. — Yale Record. 


From the Rangoon Times: ‘Situation wanted—Young man 
seeks employment, speaks eight European languages, including 
Malay and Hindustani, corresponds in English, French, German 
and Italian, and also understands ship chandlering business. 
Capacity hall porter or any other occupation required.” We 
hope that, despite this mere smattering of an education, he will 
find himself equa] to the duties of.a hal] porter.—London Globe. 














The perfect satisfaction which comes 
from smoking a perfect cigarette 1s found 
by men who have learned to smoke the 


“NESTOR’ 


Years of experience in making cigarettes 
for the best smokers in the world, from real 
Turkish tobacco, at Cairo, has taught the 
Nestor Gianaclis Company how to make a 
good cigarette. The Nestor Cigarette made 
in America today is the same cigarette, 
made from the same tobacco, by the same 
organization. It is made in this country so 
as to be sold at ten for a quarter. ‘This 
price is the only difference between it and 
the imported Nestor. 


25 cents for 1O— 
$1.25 for tin of 50 


NESTOR GIANACLIS CO. 


Cairo Boston London 











GREAT BEAK SPRING WATER 
“Its purity has made it famous.” | 


InD1IANA legislators are planning to reduce railroad passenger 
rates to two cents a mile. Since they have had to pay their own 
way they know how it is themselves.—Chicago News. 


FRIEND: I suppose the baby is fond of you? 
Papa: Fond of me? Why, he sleeps all day when I’m not at 
home and stays up all night just to enjoy my society!—News. 








A HAMMOCK | THe «=v m=] | TMIENNEN’S 
THAT’S RIGHT contre necting 
combines quality, BORATED TALCUM 

durability and beau- 
ty with comfort. 
Can be used in- 
doors or out. For 
further _ particulars 
write 


for After Shaving. 
Insist that your barber uses Mennen’s 
Toilet Powder after he shaves you, Itis 
Antiseptic, and will prevent any of the 
many skin diseases often contracted. 
UEEN HAMMOCK CO. A positive relief for Priekty Heat, Chafing 
and Sanburn, and all afflictions of the skin, Removes all 
odor of as, pens ge Ne oo Sold 
No. 189 West North St. Kalamazoo, Mich., U.S.A. everywhere, or mailed for 25 cents. Sample free. 
“ » USA , GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. 3. 
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Books Received 


He Knew Lincoln, by Ida M. Tarbell. (McClure, Phillips and 
pany. $0.50.) 
he Croxley Master, by A. Conan Doyle. (McClure, Phillips 
Company.) 
rrtners of Providence, by C. D. Stewart. (The Century Com- 
ny.) 
The Substance of Faith, by Sir Oliver Lodge. (Harper and 
thers. $1.00.) 
Vanners and Social Usages. (Harper and Brothers. $1.25.) 
Vature’s Crajtsmen, by H. C. McCook. (Harper and Broth- 
$2.00.) 
rink, by Hall Caine. (D. Appleton and Company.) 
Inder the Sun, by Percival Landon. (Doubleday, Page and 
Company. $4.80.) 
Farm Management, by F. W. Card. (Doubleday, Page and 
Company. $2.00.) 
The Large Print Library; Wuthering Heights, by Emily Bronté. 
(Doubleday, Page and Company. $0.90.) 
Carmichael, by Anison North. (Doubleday, Page and Com- 
ny. $1.50.) 
in Experiment in Perjection, by Marion T. D. Barton. 
(Doubleday, Page and Company. $1.50.) 
Where the Trail Divides, by Will Lillibridge. (Dodd, Mead 
and Company. $1.50.) 
The Ferry of Fate, by Samuel Gordon. (Duffield and Com 
pany. $1.50.) 
The Brass Bowl, by L. J. Vance. (The Bobbs-Merrill Com- 
any.) 
The Case of Dr. Horace, by J. H. Prentis. (Baker, Taylor and 
Company. $1.25.) 
The Veiled Lady, by F. H. Smith. (Charles Scribner’s Sons. 
50.) 
The New Theology, by R. J. Campbell. (The Macmillan 


fs 


I 


Company. $1.50.) 

4 Short History of the American Navy, by J. R. Spears. 
(Charles Scribner’s Sons. $0.50.) 

4 Bird’s-eye View of American History, by L. C. Prince. 
(Charles Scribner’s Sons. $1.25.) 

The Cave Man, by John Corbin. (D. Appleton and Company. 
$1.50.) 

The Isle of Dreams, by Myra Kelly. (D. Appleton and Com 
pany. $1.25.) 

The Truce in the East and its Ajtermath, by B. L. P. Weale. 
(The Macmillan Company. $3.50.) 





r'HE sooner the manufacturers come to believe that the anti- 
child-labor agitation isn’t child’s play, the better —AdZlanta 


Journal. 


DON'TS FOR MAGAZINE WRITERS 

fo THE Epitor oF THE SuN—Sir: The writer of the letter 
signed “ Lightweight” in a recent issue of the Sun spoke of what 
imrecognized geniuses must do to write acceptable short stories 
1e monthly magazines, but he did not tell what they must 
not to. I will endeavor to supply that information, gained by 
sitting at the feet of the editors of various publications. Com- 
plaints have been heard in your columns to the effect that cold 
return slips will do no good: this is the real article. 

In the first place, never write a sea tale with a shipwreck. 
he readers of the Blank Magazine do not like to read of death 
on the ocean. So says the editor. 

Never under any consideration write a good “‘ hot” newspaper 
“story.” Most editors have been in the business, and say they 
are all lies. 

A real love story is never acceptable. It would shock the 
readers of the Dash Magazine to learn how human beings 
with red blood in their veins act. Write a love tale suited for 
the intellect of a kindergarten child and a check will reward 
your efforts. 

Never by any chance conceive a new plot or idea for a yarn. 
To win acceptance you must use those that are in their dotage 
and are easily recognized. Editors are afraid to print anything 
without all the marks of great age. It would startle the muddy 
minds of readers—and that would never do. 

Lastly, beware what will happen if you write above the head 
of a cart driver in any way. You are surely doomed to failure. 

But, you say, there is nothing left. What can I write that 
will be acceptable? ‘The answer is easy. You must lower your 
intelligence to write to the level of the ordinary reader, bred on 
yellow journalism, to whom the great names of literature mean 
nothing. If you can do this your work will be eagerly snapped 
up, like that of ‘‘ Lightweight,” who boasts that he has no talent 
or education. Of course not! It is nearly impossible for any 
one with refinement to write “stuff” that will appeal to those 
who eagerly await the publication of the Monthly Trashbasket. 

The best thing, it seems to me, for the man with genius, is to 
keep right on turning out the best that is in him. Meanwhile, 
let “Lightweight” grow old grinding out “punk” for the 
“masses.” —J. H. W., in the Sun. 
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Garrick Club 


Whiskey 


Garrick Club Rye on the buffet marks the host a connoisseur 


“THE BEST IN THE HOUSE” 





Aljred E. Norris & Co., Proprietors, Philadelphia 














It is a little book devoted entirely to giving the game away—in verse 
and picture. By James Montgomery Flagg—(You know the other 
books —-TOMFOOLERY & “IF; a Guide to Bad Manners”). 


It’s 75 Cents Postpaid 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 17 West 31st Street, New York City 














TIRED? 
“4 


a RELIEVES FATIGUE. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE 5f 
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Corliss- 
Coon Collars BRYSON 2 IN. 


are best by test. They make more “trips to the 
laundry” than others because details of construc- 
tion that give stamina, are not slighted. 

Bryson is a sightly collar, that fits the shirt and 
neck—has a tone and feel that satisfies. Men's 
and youths’s sizes from 12 up. Quarter sizes, too. 

y ishers. If not willingly supplied, 

Sold by best furnisher PY marie 


we will mail on receipt of price. St 


Corliss, Coon & Co., Dept.J Troy, N. Y. 

















Watch Book 


for the asking. The beautiful 
book illustrated above tells the 
story of the wonderful Rockford 
Watch, describes the perma- 
nent adjustment that makes 
Rockford time true time for a 
lifetime. Write today—we will 
see that you get a Rockford 
Watch at the right price. If 
your dealer doesn't supply you 
willingly, write us. 


Rockford Watch Co. 
Rockford, Il. 
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THEODORE B. STARR| 














Diamond Merchant, 
Jeweler and 
Silversmith 





Wedding Invitations en- 
graved in the most approved 
styles. 

Exclusive papers of Foreign 
importation for social corre- 
spondence. 

Monograms, crests and dies 
of unusual artistic merit. 





MADISON SQUARE 


New York 
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HICH will you have: 

a straw hat of quality 

that keeps its f resh- 

ness and style to the end of the 

Summer, a hat so nicely pro- 

portioned as to brim and 

crown that you are sure of a 

becoming shape; or a hat with 

no reputation to sustain, made 

to sell at a price, which looks 

used up in three weeks and 

never seems to suit your indi- 
vidual appearance? The 














KNOX 


has long been known as the best straw 
hat made—in style, of course, but also 
in material and durability. More than 
this, Knox dealers can show you every 
variety of straw—Split, Sennit, Bam- 
boo, Milan and Mackinaw—in fine 
gradations of crown and brim dimen- 
sions; in short, your hat, as though 
it were made to your order. 


The principal hatter in each 
city is the agent for Knox Hats. 




















AS WALKER - 





3006 A. D. 
A FRAGMENT OF A FRIEZE FOUND IN THE RUINS OF THE CAPITOL AT WASHINGTON 


JENNER & COMPANY 
Undivided Estates Exclusively 
55 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 





Telephone 4050-4051 Rector - - - Cable Address “Jdennloan” 
UNDIVIDED ESTATES 

E deal in all kinds of undivided estate interests, including 

vested or contingent remainder interests, subject to life 

estate or payable at some future fixed period. We purchase or 

arrange advances upon the security of such interests upon 
moderate terms and at legal interest. 

Our facilities for handling such proposals are adequate for 


any requirement. 





























WHITMAN SADDLES 


Known the world over 


“Everything from 
Saddle to Spur” 


CATALOGUE FREE 


The Mehlbach Saddle Co. otlaam 
Successors to Whitman Saddle Co. 
108 Chambers St., New York 
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Now is the time 
for YOU to make 
your Spring pur- 
chases in 


Automobile 
Apparel 


We can supply 
you with every 
requisite from 
the smallest ac- 
cessory to acom- 
plete tailored-to- 
order suit. 


In ready to wear 
garments for both 
men and women 
our stock em- 
braces models 
of unusual attrac- 
tiveness. 





If unable to call send 
for our Catalog A 


Scandinavian Fur and Leather Co. 


14-16 West 33d Street, New York 














HEALTH MERRY GO ROUND 


Keep your little folks in the fresh air and 
sunshine and off the ground—or rather let 
the Health Merry Go Round doit for you. 

Develops lungs and limbs better than 
rowing. Does not raise dust like a wagon. 
Just enough exercise to tone up the 
system, but never tires. 

Boys and girls like it; 
Parents approve it; 
Physicians endorse it. 

Built of iron, steel and seasoned hard- 
wood. Ten feet across; speed always 
under control. Seats four children. 

: Genuine Organ furnishes music just like 
. the big merry goround. Plays any tune. 

Send for our illustrated circulars con- 

taining full description and our trial offer. 


HEALTH MERRY GO ROUND CO. 


DEPT. 11 QUINCY ILLINOIS 


“Don’t-Snore” 


PATENT. TRADE-MARK REGISTERED 








A simple device to prevent snoring and make you breathe 
Properly. Soon breaks you of sleeping with mouth open. 
Approved by athletes and singers. 


Gold Filled, 75 Cents 


SIMPLE DEVICE Co. 
7 West 26th Street New York, N. Y¥. 


EUROPE 30 TOURS 


$270 up 
North Cape, Round World, Japan, etc. 


FRANK C. CLARK, s6 BROADWAY, N. Y. CITY 








Betting High at Bridge 
“T)LAYING the stock market isn’t exciting 
enough for most of the boys in the Street these 
days,” said a gray-haired broker, who was sipping 
something from a long glass in one of the uptown 
hotels the other night. “It’s somewhat different from 
the days when I was much younger. 

“Then a game of poker for fairly modest stakes 
or a turn at the roulette wheel was diverting enough 
to take your mind away from the cares of the stock 
market and its vagaries. But now! It’s bridge whist, 
and the stakes they play for would make some of the 
old-timers who thought they were pretty sporty sit 
up and take notice. 

“Here is an accurate account of a game that was 
played a few weeks ago: 

“A well-known house, the head of which comes 
from the neighborhood of Chicago, has a branch 
office in a hotel not far from Thirty-fourth Street and 
Fifth Avenue. A bridge whist game is played there 
every afternoon. The plungers of Wall Street know 
it and gather there whenever they have nothing bet- 
ter to do. 

“One afternoon it happened that they were shy of 
a player. A man who has a comfortable income 
strolled in. I know the chap, and his income is be- 
tween $12,000 and $15,000 a year. 

“He is not a spendthrift and he is careful not to 
exceed his income ; in fact, he always makes it a 
point to keep inside of it. 

“He was asked to take a hand in the game and he 
did. No money is ever passed in the game. The 
manager of the office keeps track of the winnings 
and losings and the following day a check is sent to 
a player for what is coming to him or he gets a bill 
for what he owes. 

“«What will we play for, twenty-five or fifty a 
point?’ asked one of the players when this young 
fellow took his seat. 

“*T make it a rule never to play for more than 
twenty-five,’ said the stranger, who had never played 
there before. ; 

“That was satisfactory to everybody and the game 
started. Well, when they got through in about two 
hours my friend figured out that he had won about 
$300 and he was pretty well pleased with himself. 

“The next morning when he opened his mail he 
found a check for $35,000. It was from the broker- 
age office and there was a brief statement from the 
manager that the check represented his bridge win- 
nings the day before. 

“He was astounded, but he saw in a flash what 
had happened. Instead of playing for 25 cents a 
point the stakes were $25 a point. 

“Tt didn’t take him long to decide what to do. He 
has his own notion of things in life and there is noth- 
ing dishonest about him. He put on his hat and coat, 
called a cab and drove to the broker’s office. 

““This is all a mistake,’ he said, taking out the 
check and showing it to the manager. ‘When I 
played in that game yesterday I understood it was 
for 25 cents a point. I see now it was for $25 a point. 
It is not fair to the other players and I cannot take 
this check.’ 

“The manager looked at him. He wasn’t used to 
seeing that kind of a bird around his shop. 

““Can’t help it,’ he said, brusquely; ‘I don’t 
know anything about it. All I know is what my 
books show. I’ve got to go by the books. I’m sorry, 
but I can’t do anything for you.’ 

“There was no use talking to the manager. It 
was all a business transaction with him and he wasn’t 
referee. Somebody else would have to settle it. 

“So the young fellow hopped into his cab and 
drove to the main office of the firm in Wall Street. 
He had no trouble in seeing the principal partner in 
the firm, whom he knows. I’m not sure that the 
principal partner didn’t play in the game. 








Have you ever noticed the 


clean, beautiful appearance of 
certain letters, and the unkempt 
down at the heel appearance of 
others ? 


It’s all in the paper 





To have your letters look ¢*right’’ you 
must have the paper that’s made right. 

And to get the best results—to as- 
sure-the appearance of your correspon- 
dence you must use 


COUPON BOND 


The De Luxe Business Paper 


COUPON BOND has a quality and 
appearance that no other bond papers 
possess, because no other bond paper 
is so finely and carefully made. It 
has a fine clean look that impresses the 
correspondent at first glance and wins 
immediate advantage for its user. 

It pays to use. COUPON BOND. 
Look for the water-mark ««GQUPON 
BOND’ when you buy your next 
paper —and don’t let your printer 
prejudice you in favor of a paper pay- 
ing him better profit at the expense of 
paper value to you. 


Write us on your business letter head 
or send 10c. stamps for full sample 
line of COUPON BOND papers 

white and in colors, and name o local 
printer or stationer who can supply you. 


AMERICAN WRITING PAPER CO. 


Largest Manutacturers of 
Business Paper in America 


HOLYOKE - - =- MASS. 











(Continued on page 635.) 





Private Stable 


FO SALE—On Fifty-second 

Street, between Sixth and Seventh 
Avenues, a new thoroughly equipped 
private stable 25 feet wide; accommo- 
dations for seven horses; with two box 
stalls. Up to date in every particular; 
electricity, gas, telephone, etc. 

The best lighted stable in the city. 


Address 
J. EDGAR LEAYCRAFT & CO. 


19 West Forty-second St. New York 
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“FIRE!” 

No, they’re not insane; only just engaged 
After W. B. King 
Photogravure in Green, 20 by 15 in. 
$1.00 


Copyright 1906 by Life Pub. Co 

















HALF PAST SUPPER TIME 
After Herbert Johnson 
Photogravure in Brown, 20 by 15 in. 
$1.00 


Copyright 1906 by Life Pub. Co 

















A RULE FOR SUCCESS 
Have your heart in your work 
After W. B. King 
Photogravure in Sepia, 20 by 15 in. 
$1.00 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 17 West 31st Street, New York 


ife’s Prints 
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AN OVERWORKED MOON 
After W. B. Ker 
Photogravure in Blue, 20 by 15 in. 


$1.00 




















A CANDIDATE 
After F. W. Read 
Photogravure in Brown, 15 by 20 in. 
50 cents 


Copyright 19U6 by Lite Pub. Co, 
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ONE TOUCH OF NATURE 
After C. Clyde Squires 
Photogravure in Green, 20 by 15 in. 
$1.00 
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HER ANSWER 
After Bayard Jones 
A Photogravure, 15 by 20 in. 
$1.00 




















THE LONG ENGAGEMENT 
Ajter Bayard Jones 
A Photogravure, 20 by 15 in. 
$1.00 
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“My young friend explained his troubles. The 
broker listened to him and told him to stand pat. 

“¢ Why,’ said my friend, ‘this is out of the ques- 
tion. If I had lost $35,000 I would have been broke 
for three years. I couldn’t have stood such a loss.’ 

**¢Can’t help it,’ said the broker, who is a plunger. 
‘If you had lost’ you would have been hounded until 
you settled. There is nothing to it. You have got to 
keep the money. You won it, although you didn’t 
know what you were doing. It’s your luck, old boy. 
Go home and be good. There is no way of straighten- 
ing it out, although I appreciate how you feel.’ 

“The young man decided that he couldn’t do any 
thing more and kept the money. The other fellows 
who were in the game were told about it and thought 
it was a good joke on them. 

“IT inquired about the story and picked up some 
information. I find that bridge for $25 and $50 a 
point is not an uncommon thing in this office. There 
have been games at $200 a point, which is mighty 
tall gambling. I understand, too, that this is not the 
only office where the stakes are high.”—New York 
Sun. 


The President and General Wood 


OME of the newspapers have connected the action 

of the President in making General Leonard 
Wood the commanding officer of the Department of 
the East with the Koehler case. Briefly, Captain 
Koehler had a quarrel with General Wood, and was 
court-martialed. The issue was as to which of 
the two was wrong. The court martial acquitted 
Koehler and, inferentially, condemned Wood. The 
President disapproved of the finding. This was a 
judgment in favor of Wood and in condemnation of 
the court. But Wood is not coming to command at 
Governors Island in further vindication. This is 
part of a programme determined on long ago. It is 
the intention of the President to make General Wood 
chief of staff, if he can, and it is impossible for the 
army to prevent the carrying out of the programme 
by manifesting dislike or distrust of General Wood. 
Unless something now unforseen happens, he will 
arrive.—Collier’s. 








As AN example of the English comic spirit, which is perhaps 
wit, and perhaps humor and perhaps a combination of both, 
let us take a scene from an almost forgotten play by Richard 
Steele. The play is ‘‘The Funeral,” and the undertaker, Sable, 
is talking to his employees about their duties: 

Sasie—Ha, you! A little more upon the dismal (forming 
their countenances); this fellow has a good mortal look—place 
him near the corpse; that wainscot face must be o’ top of the 
stairs; that fellow’s almost in a fright (that looks as if he were 
full of some strange misery) at the end of the hall. So—but 
I'll fix you all myself. Let’s have no laughing now on any 
provocation. Look yonder, that hale, well-looking puppy! 
You ungrateful scoundrel, did I not pity you, take you out of a 
great man’s service and show you the pleasure of receiving 
wages? Did I not give you ten, then fifteen, and twenty shillings 
a week to be sorrowful—and the more I give you I think the 
gladder you are!—Outlook. 


Tommy: Been a-fishin’? 

Jounny: Uh huh! 

“Catch anything?” 

“Dunno. Ain’t been home yet.”—News. 


Some time since a new baby arrived at a home in this city, and 
when Johnny, the little five-year-old brother, was sent on an 
errand to one of the neighbors a few days afterward the good 
lady, of course, had to make the usual remarks about the gladful 
event. “I understand, Johnny,” said she, “that you have a little 
baby at your house.” ‘Yes, ma’am,” was the pleased reply of 
Johnny. ‘He has been there nearly four days now.” ‘Well, 
when he gets older you must bring him over to see me,” returned 
the neighbor lady. ‘By the way, has he been named yet?” 
““No, ma’am,” answered the youngster, “but I guess there will 
be something doing pretty soon, for when I left father was look- 
ing over the list of Presidents, mother was going through the 
Bible and the nurse was hunting around in a history of the 
United States.” —Scranton Republican. 








WITH A FINE 


COMPLEXION 


























for 
conditions 


be overcome by 
Simply give your fa 
attention. 


sideration your face receives. 
An occasional massage with 


health and beauty of the skin. 
” reduces flabbiness and the double chin. 
brings roses to the cheeks. 


ral aid to natural beauty. 
hair nor harm the most delicate skin. 
and many of the imitations are actually harmful. 


Test it With Sample and Booklet—SENT FREE 


Simply send us your name on a postal and we will send you a liberal sample, together with 
our eo book on Facial Massage, an invaluable guide for the proper care of the skin, 

Ve pe you to buy of your dealer whenever possible, but do not accept a sub- 
stitute for Pompeian under any circumstances. If your dealer does not keep it, we will 
send a 50-cent or $1.00 jar of the cream, postpaid on receipt of price. 


POMPEIAN MFG. CO.,25Prospect St., CLEVELAND, OHIO 
Pompeian Massage Soap is a fine toilet Soap with the same medicinal properties as Pompeian 
Massage Cream. Sold wherever the cream is sold. 25c. a cake; 60c. a box of 3 cakes. 
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plexion is the most 
natural. 


are usually responsible for 


a poor complexion. Both may 


You devote nearly one 
hour each day to the care of your hair, 
yet a few minutes’ washing is all the con- 


Pompeian 
Massage Cream 


requires little time, but works wonders in restoring the natural 
It clears away muddiness and sallowness, smooths out wrinkles and 
It softens skin and muscles, increases the facial blood circulation, and 
Pompeian Massage Cream is not a cosmetic or artificial ‘‘beautifier,”’ 
It contains no grease and nothing to promote growth of 


No imitation has the properties of the genuine, 
Remember the exact name. 





should 
be the rule 
rather than 
the exception, 
a good com- 


Unnatural 
and neglect 


a little care. 
ce its share. of 


but a natu- 

















Good 
Fellowship 


is promoted by a bottle of 
EVANS’ ALE, and so is 
personal enjoyment. 


vans 


Ale 


with its richness of bouquet, 
froth of cream, amber hue 
and sparkling brilliancy is a 
revelation to ale drinkers. 

All dealers and places 
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Forms in 2 colors retail a 


RADCLIFFE & 
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(@) ‘BRIDGE LITHOGRAPHED 
) SCORE PADS 
Registered at Pat. Office LONDON: WASHINGTON- OTTAWA. 


BRIDGE WHIST SCORES 


A dozen forms in three dozen styles. 
“Up and down” or “ parallel” rulings for contin- 
uous or pivoting partners. 


Sizes, Large (7 x 4 inches), Small (7 x 2 inches) 


NEW YORK: 144 Pearl Street 
LONDON: 3 Aldersgate Bidgs., E. C. 


ium. 


Forms in | color retail at 10 ce: 


170, is 20, vid cents. 


Forms in 3 colors retail at 25, 35 cents 
Largely used fer table prizes. 


Ask for RAD-BRIDGE. tae Secs dose not 
postpaid to any address on receipt of price. 


Sole Manufacturers 


COMPANY 
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“This Place Should be Called 
Quality Headquarters.” 


This is an inscription made in our visitors’ 
book by a man who came to find fault if he 


We believe it reflects the opinion of every- 
one who sees Franco-American Soups 
in the making. 
pleasure,in inviting you to our kitchen. 

Will you come? When? 

For those who cannot come we have 


prepared a book of description which is 
sent free on request. 


21 kinds sold by Grocers everywhere 
in Quart, Pint and Half-Pint Tins. 


THE FRANCO-AMERICAN FOOD CO. 
JERSEY CITY HEIGHTS, N. J. 








That is why. we take 
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TRADE MARK 
REGISTERED 


A SCATHING DENUNCIATION 

Facts go to prove that human nature was much the same in 
Puritan times as it is now. The love of beautiful things was not 
siamped out by stern rules and precepts, and woman would not 
be denied her desire for the things of the world of dress, in spite 
of harsh comment and reproof. ‘The Simple Cobler of Aga- 
wam,’ published in 1647, gives the following as the opinion of 
the “‘cobler” or the tendencies of the age: 

“ There are five or six extravagant women in the colony who 
enquire, ‘What is the very newest fashion of court?’ and who 
egge to be in it what ever it may be. I honor the woman that can 
honor herself in her attire, but for a woman who lives but to ape 
the newest court fashions, I look on her as the very gizzard of 
a trifle, the product of a quarter of a cipher, the epitome of noth- 
ng!”—Youth’s Companion. 


A little care—a little daily attention—and a little 
Milkweed Cream will give.the woman who cares 
a@ perfect complexion, 


MILKWEED CREAM 


is a skin food with tonic properties. It is dainty, fastidious, 
refined ; just a little applied with your finger-tips (no rub- 
bing or kneading) clears the minute pores from dust and dirt, 
Stimulates them into natural activity, and through them 
feeds the inner skin so thata brilliant and glowing com- 
plexion is obtained. 


FOR MEN 
with tender skins who suffer from irritation caused by shav- 
ing, Milkweed Cream is invaluable. A little well rubbed 
into the skin each night and applied after shaving will 
prevent all irritation, soften the beard and make shaving 
a pleasure. 

Sold by all druggists at 50 cents and §.00 a jar, or 
sent postpaid on receipt of price. A sample will con- 
vince you; mailed free for stamp. 

F. F. INGRAM & CO., 
88 Tenth Street, Detroit, Mich. 
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Connoisseurs 
have always preferred 









CHOCOLATE, 


As well as Their 


CHOCOLATES 
4nD BONBONS 


In preference to all others, principally on account of 
ther PURITY and FLAVOR. 
That Real Chocolate Flavor (noticeable to such a 
marked degree), results from the use of Highest 
Grade Cocoa Beans, scientifically blended without 
addition of any adulterants or fillers to 
reduce cost of Production. 
Sold at our Stores and by 
Sales Agents everywhere 
Only one Quality: 
THE HIGHEST 








Our Cocoa and Chocolates 
sold by all Grocers 








more than any other dish needs 
careful seasoning. It is rendered 
more appetizing by the use of 


Lea & Perrins’ 
Sauce 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


It is a delicate seasoning for 
Scalloped Oysters, Broiled Lob- 
ster, Cod Fish Balls and Steaks, 
Deviled Clams, Fish Salads, etc. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 


John Duncan’s Sons, Agents, New York 














INSTRUCTOR IN PUBLIC SPEAKING II : What is the matter with 
you, Mr. Jones? Can’t you speak any louder? Be more en 
thusiastic. Open your mouth and throw yourself into it.— 
Harvard Lampoon. 

Sir JoHN TENNIEL, a cartoonist on Punch, has celebrated his 
eighty-seventh birthday. He knew the younger Punch jokes 
when their faces were as smooth as a girl's.—Louisville Courier- 
Journal. 


“Do you think you could be comfortable on $10,000 a year?” 

“Yes, I believe I could if the people next door hadn’t more 
than $9,000 a year and my, wife knew it.’—Chicago Record- 
Herald. 


Makes 
Teeth 


Pearly 
White 












The OXYCEN Tooth P 


is the only dentifrice 
that will really whiten 
the teeth without harm- 
ing cither teeth or gums. 


A Chemical Triumph 


Of All Druggists—25 Cents 
Send for Sample and Booklet 


Guaranteed absolutely pure under Food and 
Drugs Act, Fune 30, 1906 


McKESSON & ROBBINS 
91-97 Fulton St. - New York 
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LOG OF U.S. A. T. THOMAS 


At Wharf, San Francisco, Cal., March 5, 1907. 

Weather cloudy; 8.55 A.M.—The cavalry arrived as follows: 
Train of eight coaches carrying children, train of six coaches 
carrying ladies, train of five coaches carrying nursemaids, train 
of four freight cars carrying toys, train of six coaches carrying 
playmates for children, hand-car carrying soldiers. All em- 
barked in the above order. Soldiers are looking rather out of 
place and each wears an apologetic air. 

Five p.m.—Took pilot aboard and put to sea—discharged 
pilot at 5.40 A.M., course S. 64 W. 

March 6—Discovered shortage of baby food, called consulta- 
tion of ship’s officers and decided not to put back for more, as 
it is feasible to dismantle eight staterooms and install cows in 
them at Honolulu, using forage for horses in Philippines to feed 
them—some objection on part of unmarried officers to this, as it 
will necessitate some of them sleeping in the life-boats, but they 
subsided on being informed that they had no rights, but only a 
few privileges which they were abusing—weather fair—course 
S.S.W. 1-2 W. 

March 7—Weather clearing. Read log at 10.55 A.M., dis- 
tance 177.2. Held muster of children on forecastle at 1 P.M. 
to inform them that the idea that the noncommissioned officer 
is the backbone of the Army is entirely erroneous, and that the 
hopes and fears of the Army were centered in them. Soldiers 
continue to look downcast, and apologetic air is more 
marked. 

March 8—Weather overcast. Sea somewhat rough. Stew- 
ard reports good saving on food, with demand for pork light. 
Gave orders that piano should not be played nor band play at 
guard mount, as it disturbs the children. Hung Lieutenant 
, bachelor, at yardarm at 11 A.M. for rocking the ship 
and making the children sick. 

March o—Weather clearing. Course S. 654 W. Made in- 
effectual attempts to catch a sea-cow for fresh milk for children, 
among whom there is a good deal of distress. Protracted 
dispute between two of the children as to precedence at table, 
one asserting his father’s rank, and the other his grandmother's 
—decided in favor of latter. At 10 A.M. cry of “‘toy overboard” 
—called away starboard life-boat and after a hard struggle with 
heavy sea rescued tin rooster—lost three seamen in rescue, but 
consider them well expended, as owner of rooster is much con- 
soled by its recovery. Nursemaid reported Second Officer 
—, navigator, for allowing ship to get in trough of sea and 
causing a chi'd to bruise his shin on hatchway. Had him keel 
hauled, and put in brig on bread and water for six days. Read 
log at 11 A.M. Distance 188.4. At 11.05 A.M. changed course 
toS.44W. At 11.20 passed U.S.S. “Cock Roach” and torpedo 
destroyer “‘Wood Tick,” outward bound. Confiscated quoits 
belonging to game of deck quoits for use as teething rings. 
Have evolved a plan to give each child a stateroom to himself, 
by putting six bachelor lieutenants into one stateroom, instead 
of three, they sleeping ‘watch and watch” —i.e., four hours in 
bed and four hours on deck. 

Sunday, March 1o—Hymns as follows: Orison, ‘‘To 
Morning,’ children’s voices (three and under class, 4 A.M.). 
Chant, ‘* W-a-a-a-a-h Y-a-a-a-a-h, take your finger out of me 
eye’’; same 5 A.M. 








At 6.20 A.M. swung ship for deviation on a flock of seagulls— 
error of compass 1’ 52’ E. Wish children would wear brass 
instead of steel safety-pins. 

At 9.17 A.M. towed Lieutenant ————,, bachelor, from taff- 
rail for one hour for refusing to permit two babies to play with 
his watch. 

11.01: Threw overboard sixty-eight kegs salt pork to make 
stowage room for baby carriages and caissons. 

President of Mothers’ Association demanded that ship’s 
course be changed, as present course causes ship to pitch and 
prevents some of the infantile games from being played. Ac- 
cordingly changed course at 11.52 to S. 18 W., which will 
eventually land us in the New Hebrides. ‘Salve Mater,” and 
d——— the expense. Gave directions to fit up smoking-room 
aft as nursery, and posted orders excluding all but ladies and 
children. 

At 9.02 P.M. passed and spoke to U.S.A.T. Sherman bound 
in, with light passenger list, viz.: forty-two ladies, eighty-six 
children, twenty-nine nursemaids, thirty-two clerks, Insular 
Government Service, one private, Hospital Corps. 

Submitted recommendation to the Quartermaster-General to 
change title of the ‘‘ Army” Transport Service, which designation 
is an absurdity so profound as to startle the brain of an idiot. 

UNDER Doc. 
—Army and Navy Journal. 





CustoMER: You’ve given me morphine instead of quin'ne?} 

Druccist: Is it possible? In that case you owe me twenty- 
five cents more.—Translated jor Transatlantic Tales jrom Petit 
Parisien, 
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Wholesale Distributors 








Look for this trade-mark 
Stamped on each pair 


“Onyx Silk Hose 


Silk Hose have earned undeserved reputation as 
an expensive luxury; they represent a considerable 
outlay for which you are entitled to get good value; 
comparatively few people have the time or oppor- 
tunity to get thoroughly posted on the points of 
merit. Here is an opportunity to get in touch witha 


SUPERIOR, SERVICEABLE 
SATISFACTORY SILK HOSE 
AT A REASONABLE PRICE—$2.25 A PAIR 


No. 106 Pure Dye Silk Hose 


obtainable in a broad range of colors including 
the latest demand of fashion; it is possible to 
match any fabric, or leather. This number has the 
merit of being unusually strong yet knit of finest 
threads of pure silk, elastic, reenforced sole, heel 
and toe. Sold at all responsible shops; look for 
trade-mark as shown above—stamped on every 
pair—a guarantee of quality and protection 
against spurious imitations. If you cannot pro- 
cure at your dealers, we will mail, postpaid, a 


pair of any color on receipt of price—$2.25. 


BROADWAY NEW YORK 
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Hot Food Without Fire 








@ The new Aetna Can makes hot food without fire possible. This 
can is double—the outer can contains heating material; the inner can, 
containing the food, is hermetically sealed, making it absolutely im- 
possible for anything to reach the contents. 

@ Fill the reservoir in the end giving access to the heating material 
with cold water and in a few minutes the food is heated ready to 
serve. 

q Thirty-three varieties of soups and entrees from which to select. 
@ The foods canned by us are vnsu-passed. Prepared from prime 
stock, by an expert chef, of many years experience. 

@ Our factory is operated under government supervision. 

@ Ghe Aetna foods are indispensable for picnics, motor 
and yachting parties, etc. 

q If your dealer can't supply you send us $1.00 for three sample cans. 
@ Send us the name of your dealer and we will mail you our book- 


let, “Hot Food Without Fire.” 








The Aetna Self-Heating Food Co 


Jersey City, N. J. 


























MULLINS Pressed Steel BOATS 


Are the Fastest and Safest Boats Built 


They are built of smooth, pressed steel plates, with air chambers in each end like a 
lifeboat. The smooth, steel hull has handsome lines, and glides through the water with the 
least possible resistance—they are faster, more durable and safer—they don’t crack, leak, 
dry out or sink, and are elegant in design and finish. 

lhe Mullins Steel Motor Boats have revolutionized motor-boat building, and are 
superior in every way to wooden motor boats. They are equipped with Mullins Reversible 
Engines, so simple in construction and so dependable that a boy can run them and the 
Mullins Improved Underwater Exhaust, which makes them absolutely noiseless, Every 
boat is absolutely guaranteed. 


Write for Catalogue of Motor Boats—Row Boats—Hunting and Fishing Boats 


THE W. H. MULLINS CO., 122 Franklin Street, SALEM, OHIO 
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The standard of cigarette » o! among 
critical smokers. The call for them is always 
a countersign of good taste. 


EGYPTIAN 
DEITIES 


CIGARETTES 


are now, as ever, the unhesitating choice of 
those who demand the best. The recognized 
“standard of luxury” in smoking—no better 
cigarettes have ever been produced. 


No. 1 Size 10 for 35c. 
No. 3 Size 10 for 25c. 


S. ANARGYROS. Mfr., 111 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 





Egyptian Scenes—A Typical Avenue in Thebes. 














Wades 


HOW IT HAPPENED 
Farmer Medders: WAS DEACON EURLAP BURIED FROM THE HOUSE ? 


Farmer Green: NO, FROM THE BACK YARD. HIS WIFE WAS HOUSE-CLEANING. 









































THE PRIDE OF THE CLEAN 





is inspired by snow-white bath-room, kitchen and laundry fixtures. 


“Standard” Porcelain Enameled Ware 


is an assurance of beauty, comfort, convenience, perfect sanitation and 


domestic health. 


It is the most economical equipment to instal, 


whether in a modest or luxurious home. 


Our Book, ‘MODERN BATHROOMS,” tells you how 
to plan, buy and arrange your bathroom and illustrates 
many beautiful and inexpensive as well as luxurious rooms, 
showing the cost of each fixture in detail, together with 
many hints on decoration, tiling, etc. It is the most com- 
plete and beautiful booklet ever issued on the subject, and 
contains roo pages. FREE for six cents postage, and the 
name of your plumber and architect (if selected), 


CAUTION : Every piece of “Stavdard” Ware bears our “Standard” 
‘*GREEN ana GOLD”’ guarantee label and has our trade-mark 
“Standard cast on the outside. Unless the label and trade-mark are 
on the fixture it is not “Standard” Ware. Refuse substitutes—they 
are all inferior and will cost you more in the end. The word 
“Standard” is siamped on all our nickeled brass fittings ; specify them 
and see that you get the genuine trimmings with your hath and 
lavatory, etc. 


Address Standard Sanitary Mfg. Co., 


Dept. 34, Pittsburgh, U. S. A. 


Offices and Showrooms in New York: “Standard” Building, 35-37 West 31st Street 


London, England, 22 Holborn Viaduct, E, C. 
Louisville, 325-329 West Main St. 





Pittsburgh Showroom, 949 Penn Ave. 


via 
NY 5 


{ yoy Ly 


New Orleans, Cor. Baronne and St. Joseph Streets 
Cleveland, 208-210 Huron St. 
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